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[PROLOGUE 


Leaſure attend ye, and about ye ſit 
The Springs of mirth, fancy, delight and wit 
To ſtir you up, do not your leoks let fall, 
Vor to remembrance our late errors call, 
Becauſe this Day we're Spaniards all again, 
| The ſtory of our Play, and our Scene Spain; - 
The errors too, do not for this cauſe hate, 
Now we preſent their Wit and not their State. 
Nor Ladies be not Angry if you ſee, 
A young freſh Beauty, Wanton and too Free, 
| Scek to abuſe ber Husband, ſtill tis Spain, 
No ſuch groſs Errors in your Kingdom reign, 
| Were Veſtals all, and though we blow the Fire, 
We ſeldom make it flame up to Defire, 
Tale no Example neither to begin, 
For by ſome precedent delight to Sin: 
Nor blame the Poet if he ſlip aſide 
Sometimes laſciviouſly, if not too wide. 
But hold your Fanns cloſe, and then Smile at eaſe, 
A cruel Scene did never Lady pleaſe. | 
Nor Gentlemen, pray be not you diſpleas d, 
Though we preſent ſume Men fool d, Goin diſeas d, 
Some drunk, ſome mad: We mean not you,you're Ps 
Me tax no farther than our Cumedie, 
Tou are our Friends, ſit noble then and ſee. 


Dra- 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Duke of Medina fur. Reſco. 
Don Juan de Caſtro, { Mr. R. Eiringten 
Perez, ö Mr. Giffard. g 
Alonzo. Ir. Wan. 
Sanchio, > Mr. P >; 
Leon, Mr. Layfield. 
Cacofogo, Mr. Panterbank. 
0s ih Wi 3 \\Mr. Shervidon; 


Margarita, 
Eſtifania, 
Altea, 

Clata,  * 
old Woman, 
Maid. 


WO M E N. 


"Mifs-Lyddell, 
Mrs. Sterling. 2 
Mrs. Lifter. 
Mrs. Novrir. 
Mr, Norris. 
Hr. Alcorn. 


Enter Juan de Caftro, and Michael Pere. 


RE your Companies full, Colonel > 

Fur. No, not yet Sir: (kon; 
+ * Nor will nor be this month yer, as I ree- 
How riſes your Command ? | 
Mich. We pick up ſtill. and as gur monies hold out, 
We have Men come, about that time think 

We ſhall be full too, many young Gallants go. 

Juan. And unexperienced, £ 
The Wars are dainty dreams to young hot ſpirits, 
Time and Experience will allay thoſe Viſions, 

We have ſtrange things to fill our numbers, 

There's one Don Leon, a ſtrange goodly fellow, 
ecommended to me from ſome noble Priends, 

For my Alferes, had you but feen his Perſon, | 

And what a Giant's promiſe it, proteſteth. (fore too. 

_ - Mich. L ha ve heard of him, and that he hath ſery'd be- 


Mich. 


Fuan. But flo harm done, nor never meant Don Michael, 


That came to my Ears yet, ask him a queſtion, 
He bluſhes like a Girl, and anſwers little, 


To the point leſs, he wears a Sword. a good one, 
2 05 zood cloaths too, he is whole skin d, has no hurt yet, 
Good promiſing hopes, I never yet heard certainly 
Of any Gentleman that faw him angry. 

Mich, Preſerve him, he Il conclude a Peace if need be, 
Many as ſtrong as he will go along with us, 


That 


6 Rule a Wi e, and have a Wife. 
That ſwear as valiantly as Heart can wiſh. 
That make the drunken Dutch creep into Mole- hills. 


Juan. Tis true, ſuch we muſt look for: but Mich. Perez; 
When heard you of Donna Margarita, the great Heireſs? 


Mich, 1 hear every hour of her, tho' I never ſaw her, 


She is the main diſcourſe: noble Don Fuan de Caſtro, - 
How happy were that Man could catch this Wench up, 


And live at eaſe! ſhe is fair, and young, and wealthy, 


Infinite wealthy, and as gracious too 
In all F as Men report. 
Fuan. But thi 

And that comes ſeldom without wantonneſs, 
He that ſhall marry her, muſt have a rare Hand. | 

Mich.W ould I were married,I would find thatWiſdom, 
With a light rein to rule my Wife: If ever Woman 
Of the moſt ſubtile mould went beyond me, 
I would give the Boys leave to whoot me out o*th* Pa- 


Enter 4 Servant. 
Ser. Sir, there be two Gentlewomen attend to ſpeak 


With you HE 
Juan. Wait on em in. 


Mich. Are they two handſome Women: (Sir. 


Sr. They ſeem ſo very handſome. but they are vail'd 


Mich, Thou put ſt Sugar in my Mouth, how it melts 


(with me! 


Ilove a ſweet young Wench. ( 
Exit Servant, 


Fuan. Wait on them I ſay. + 
Mich. Don Fuan. _ | 
Fuan, How you itch, Michael i how you burniſh! 
Will not this Soldiers heat out of your Bones yet, 
Do your Eyes glow now? | 

Mich. There be two. | 

Juan. Say honeſt, what ſhame have you then > 

Mich. | would fain ſee that, - » (things, 
J have been in the Indies twice, and have ſeen ſtrange 
But two honeſt Women; —— one I read of once. 
Fuan. Prithee be modeſt. | 24 

Mich, I'll be any thing. 


Enter 


(ones, 
Their mouths charg'd with fix oaths at once, and whole 


e is proud, Sir, that I know for certain, 


(riſh, 


. 
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Enter Servant, Donna Clara, and Eſtifania vail'd. 


Fun. You are welcome Ladies 
Mich. Both hooded, I like em well though. 
hey come not for advice i in Law ſure hither; 

May be they would learn to raiſe the Pike. | 

lam for'em : They are very modeſt, tis a fine preludium. 
Fuan. With me, or with this Gentleman, 

Would you ſpeak, Lady ? 
Clara, With you, Sir, as J gueſs, Fuande Caſtro. 
Mich. HerCurtain opens,ſhe is a prettyGentlewoman. 


Juan. Tam the Man, and ſhall be bound to Fortune. 


I may do any Service to your Beauties, (Flanders, 

Clara. Captain, I hear you are marching Come to 

To ſerve the Catholick King. 
Fxan. I am ſweet Lady. = 
Clara. I have a 1 a noble Friend, 

Imploy'd in thoſe Wars, may be, sir, you know ** 

Don Campuſano Captain of Carbines, 

To whom I would requeſt your Nobleneſs, 


To give this poor Remembrance. LA Letter. 


Fuan. I ſhall do it. 

I know the Gentleman, a moſt worthy Captain. 

Clara. Something 1 in private. 

Juan. Step aſide: I'll tell thee. [Ex. Juan and Clara. 

Mich. Prithee let me ſee thy Face, 

_ Eftif. Sir. you muſt pardon me, | 
Women of our ſort. that maintain fair Memories, | 
And keep ſuſpect off from their Chaſtities, 

Had need wear thicker Vails. 
Mich, I am no blaſter of a Ladies Beauty, 
Nor bold intruder on her ſpecial Favours, 
I know how tender Reputation is, 
And with what Guards 1t ought to be preſery d N 
You may to me. 
Eſtif. You muſt excuſe me, Seignior, I come 
Not here to ſell my elf. (dier. 


Mich, As I am a Gentleman. by the honour ofa Sol- 


* if. 


$ Rule a Wife, and haue 4 Wiſe. 
Eſtif. I believe you. | EO 
Ipray you be civil, I believe you would ſee me, 
And when you have ſeen me. I believe you witHike me, 
But in a ſtrange place. to a ſtranger too, 
As if I came on purpoſe to betray you, 
Indeed I will not. | 
ich. I ſhall love you dearly, 
And tis a Sin to fling away Affection, 
J have no Miſtreſs no defire to Honour 


Any but you, will not thisoyſter open? _ 1 
I know not, you have ſtruck me with your modeſty ; : 
She will draw ſure; ſo deep, and taken from me 
All the defire I might bello on others, 
Quickly before they come. | „ 
Eſtif. Indeed 1 — » _ \ 
But fince I fee you are ſo defirons, Sir, 
. þ To view a poor Face that can merit nothing N B 
1 But your Repentance. i | | | 
iq Mich. It muſt needs be excellent. ES 4 
| Eſtif. And with what honefty you ask it of me, 
|| When I am gone let your Man follow me, 
„ And view what Houſe 1 enter, thither come, 
| For there I dare be bold to appear open : | 
it And as I likeyour vertuous carriage then, © Tt 
ll. | Enter Juan, Clara, 4 Servant. 3 1 
Iſhall be able to give welcome to you; 5 


She hath done her Bunſieſs, I muſt take my leave, Sir. - W 
Mich. III kiſs your fair white Hand and tha k you, 
My Man ſhall wait and I ſhall be your Servant; (Lady. Ne 
Sirrah, come near, hark. 5 | al f 
Serv. I ſhall doit faithfully. „„ „ Th 
Juan. You will eommand me no more Services 

| da. Tobe careful of your noble health, dear Sir, 

| That I may ever honour you. 
| Fuan. I Thank you, | TY | 
[ And kiſs your Hands, wait on the Ladies down there, 
<4 LExeunt Ladies and Servants. 


Aich. 


wr 


ich, 


If I find peace amongſt the female Creatures; 


—  — — — 
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Mi. You had the honour to ſee the Face that ou to 
ona” e Laos os $9, you? 
ud. And'twas a fair one; what was yours, Dondſichaet? 
Mi Mine was i th'clipſe, and had a Cloud drawn over it; 
But I believe well, and I hope tis handſome, | 
She had a Hand would ſtir a holy Hermite: 
Fxan. You know none of em 1 
Mich. No. e | 
Fuan. Then I do Captain, 
But I'll ſay nothing till L ſee the proof ont, 
Sit cloſe Don Perex, or your Worſhip's caught. 
I Fea. hn nam 5 EE, 
Mich. Were thoſe ſhe brought Love-Letters? 
Fuan. A Packet to a Kinſman wow in Handers, : 1 
Yours was very modeſt methought. : 5 $ 
Mich. Some young unmanag'd thing, 3 
But J may live to ſee . N 
Fun. *Tis worth experience, ; 
Let's walk abroad and view our Companies. 
Enter Sanchio, and Alonzo. 
Sanch. What are you for the Wars, Alondo? 
Alon. It may be I, | Of | 
It may be no, e'n as the humour takes me. 


And eaſie entertainment, I'Il ſtay at home, 

I am not ſo far obliged yet to long Marches 

And mouldy Biskets, to run mad for Honour, 

When you are all gone I have my choice before me; 
Sanch. Of which Hoſpital thou wilt ſweat in; wilt 

Never leave whoringz? =. = FR 
Alon. There is leſs danger in't on gunning Sanchio, 

Tho* we be ſhot ſometimes, the ſhot's not mortal, 

Beſides, it breaks no Limbs. 1 | 
Sanch. But it diſables em, e G 3 

Doſt thou ſee how thou pull'ſt thy legs after thee, as they 

hung by points. 655 2 

Alon. Better to pull 'em thus than walk on wooden 

Serve bravely for a Billet to ſupport me. [ones, 
Leuch. Eye, fye, tis baſe. | | 

a | 5 B Alon; 


Ul 


| Fam el Sancho. 
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Alon. Doſt thou count it baſe to ſuffer? 
Suffer abundantly ? tis the Crown of Honour; 
You think it nothing to lie twenty Days 1 
Under a Surgeon's Hands that has no mercy. | 
Sanch. As thou haft done Tam ſure, but I preceive now 
Why you defire to ſtay, the orient Heireſs, 
The Maryarita, Sir. 
Alonz. 1 would I had her. 
Sanch. They ſay ſhe will marry. 
Alonz,. I think the will. 
Sanch. And marry fuddenly, as report goes too, 
She fears her Youth will not hold our, Alonzo. : 
Alon. I would I had the ſheathing on'r. 
anch. They fay too | 
She has a greedy Eye that muſt be fed 
With more than one Man's Meat. 
Alonz,, Would ſhe were mine, 
I would cater for her well enough ; but Sanchio, 
There be to many great Men that adore her, 
Princes and Princes Fellows, that claim priviledge. 
anch. Vet thoſe ſtand off i th way of Marriage, 
Io be ti ied to a Mans pleaſure is a ſecand Labour. 
Alonz, She has bought a brave Houſe here in Town. 
Sanch. I have heard ſo. | 


Alonz.. If ſhe Senden it now to pious uſes, „ 


And bid 1 5 Gentleme welcome, 5 E. 
Sanch. When comes ſhe te it:? 1 
Alonz. Within theſe two Days,ſheis i in theCountry 

And keeps 155 nobleſt Hauſe. Cet, 

Sanch, Then there's fome hope of her, 


Wilt thou ben my way ; 
4 7 No, no, I 4 HE le you, 

nd repair to an o nt Fee, 
That Credle wit 10 her, that can ſpeak a cen 


Sanch. Send thee good Fortune, but make thy Body ſound 
Alonz.. I am a Soldier, (rſt 
And tod ſound a Body becomes me not; 


LTExeum. ff 5 


Emer || 7 
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Enter a Servant of Michael Perez. 8 
Serv. Tis this or that Houſe or I have loſt my aim, 
They are both fair buildings, ſhe walked plaguy faſt, 
Enter Eſtifania. 265 wins 
And hereabouts I loſt her; ſtay that's fn 
"Tis very ſhe ——ſhe makes me a lew court'fie; - 
Let me note the place. the Street I well remember. Fit 
She is in again, certain ſome noble Lady. 178 8 
How happy ſhould I be if ſhe love my Maſter :* © 
A wondrous goodly Houſe, here are brave Lodgings, 
And I ſhall fleep now like an Emperor, | 
And eat abundantly : I thank my Fortune, 
I'll back with ſpeed; and bring him happy Tidings. 
| | 223 


OO Enter three old Ladies. | 
1 Lady. What ſhould it mean, that in ſuch haſte 


Me are ſent for? | | 
2 Lady. Belike the Lady Margares has ſome buſineſs - 
She would break tous in private. 7 = 
23 Lady. Ir ſhould ſeem fo. 
Tis a good Lady, and a wiſe young Lady. 
2 Lady. And vertuous enough too I warrant ye, 
For a young Woman ofher Years ; tis pity 
To load her tender Age with too much Virtue. 
3Laly. Tis more ſometimes than we can well away 


* 


Euter Altea. | 
Alt. Good-morrow, Ladies. | | 
All. Morrow my good Madam. L Margaret ? 


1 Lady. How does the ſweet young Beauty, Lady 
2 Lady. Has ſhe flept well after her walk laſt Night > 
1 Lady. Are her Dreams gentle to her mind 3 
Alt, All's well, | | 
She's very well, {he ſent for you thus ſuddenly 
To give her counſel in a Bufineſs „ 
That much concerns her. 2 Lady. 


12 Kule 4 U ſife, and have 4 Wife. | 


2 Lady. She does well and wiſely, 


To ask the counſel of the ancienteſt, Madam, 


Our years have run thro many things ſhe knows not. 
At. She would fain marry. | 

1 Lady. Tis a proper calling. | 
And — beſeems her years, who would ſhe yoke with? 
Woes | That's s left to argue on. Ipray come in 


And break your faſt, drink a Cup or two, 


To ſtrengthen your Underſtandings, then ſhe'll tell ve. 
2 Lady. And good . breeds good Counſel, _ 
We'll yield to ye. | CExeunt: 


Enter Juan de Caſtro, and Lean, | 


Fuan. Have you ſeen any ſervice. 
Leon. Ves. 
 Fuan. Where? 
Leon. Every where. 
Fuan. What Office bore ye? 
Leon. None, I was not worthy. 
Fuan. What Captains know you? 
Leon. Nene, they were above me. 
Juan. Were you never hurt? 
Leon. Not that I well remem ber. 
But once I ſtole a Hen, and then they beat me; 
Pray ask me no long Queſtions, I have an ill memory. 


Juan. This is an Aſs, did you ever draw your Sword 
Leon. Not to do any harm I thankHeav'n for't. (yet? 


Fuan. Nor ne'r ta en Priſoner? 
Leon. No I ran away, 


For I had -ne'r no Money to redeem me. 


Fuan. Can you. endure a Drum? 
Leon. It makes my Head ake. | 
Juan. Are you not valiant when you are Drunk ? 
Leon. I think not. but J am loving Sir. 
Fuan. What a lamp is this Man, 
Was your Father Wiſe ? 

Leon. Too wiſe for me I'm ſure. 

Fo? he gave all he had to * younger Brother. 


Juan, 


0 


0 . = 


| — — 


Fuan. That was no fooliſh part I Il bear you Witneſs. 
Canſt thou lie with a Woman? 
Leon. I think I could make a ſhift, Sir, 
But I am baſhful. 
5uan. In the Night? 
ö Leon. I know not. | 
Darknefs indeed may do ſomegood upon me. 
Juan. Why art thou ſent to me to be my Officer, 


I and commended too, when thou dar'ſt not fight > 
Leon. There be more Officers of my Opinion, 
. W orlamcozen'd, Sir, Men that talk more too. 


Fuan. How wilr thou ſcape a Bullet ? 
Leon. Why by Chance, 1 
They aim at honourable Men, alas lam none Sir. (me. 
Fuen This Fellow has ſome doubts in's talk that ſtrike 


Enter Alonzo. 
He cannot be all fool: welcome Alonzo. (company ? 


Alonz,.What have you got there,temperance into your | 


'The Spirit of Peace > We ſhall have Wars 
Enter Cacafogo. 
By th' ounce then. O here's another pumpion, 
| Let him looſe for luck ſake, the cram'd Son 
Of a ſtary'd Uſurer Cacafago, both their brains butter'd, 
Cannot make two Spoonfuls. : 
Caca. My Father's dead: Iama Man of War too, 
Monies, demeſns ; 1 have Ships at Sea too, | 
Captains. (leak elſe, 
Fuan. Takeheed of the Hollanders, your Ships may 
Caca. 1 ſcorn the Hollanders, they are my drunkards. 
Alonz,, Put up your Gold Sir. I'll borrow it elſe. 
Caca. I am ſatisfied, you ſhall not, ; 
Come out, I know thee, meet mine Anger . 
Leon. I never wrong d re. 
Caca. Thou haſt wronged mine Honour. 
Thou look*dſt upon my Miſtreſs thrice lafeivionſly, 
Le, make it good. 
Fan, Do not heat your ſelf, you will ſurfeit. 


x * ET 


Rule a Wife, and haue a Wife 13 


— ͤ p Ee 
— ad 8 e 8 


— 
os Ya 


n 


14 Rule a Wife, and have a Wife. 
Caca. Thou want'ſt my Money too, with a pair of baſe A 


| : (bones, I 

In whom there was no truth, for which I beat thee, | 
I beat thee much, now 1 will hurt thee dangerouſly. | 

This ſhall provoke thee, [He ſtrikes, 01 

Aen. You ſtruck too low by a foot Sir. W 


Fuan. You muſt get a Ladder when you would beat Ti 
This fellow. „5 : 
Leon. I cannot chuſe but kick again, pray pardon me, I. 
Caca. Hadſt thou not ask'd my pardon, I had kill'd thee, AS 

J leave thee as a thing deſpis d, aſſoles manus a voſtra ſiniare 


a Maiſtre. | | : [Exit Cac. Ar 
Alon. You have *ſcap'd by miracle, there is not in all . 

A ſpirit of more fury than this fire drake. (Spain, I. 
Leon. I ſee he is haſty, and I would give him leave Ar 
To beat me ſoundly if he would take my Bond. [8 
Fun. What ſhall I do with this Fellow? (If 
Alon. Turn him off, a | 1 Fo: 
He will infect the Camp with cowardiſe, 1 
If he go with the. N N. 
Fuan. About ſome weeks hence Sir, ; I 
If I can hit upon no abler Officer, Ab 
You ſhall hear from me. | | I 4: 
Leon. I defire no better. Exit. : 
Enter Eſtifania, and Perez. 535 — 


Per. You have made me mow too bountiful amerids, Ric 
For your firſt ſtrict carriage when you ſaw me firſt, (Lad). ¶ We 


Theſe beauties were not meant to be conceal'd, EB Bur 
It was a wrong to hide ſo ſweet an object, P; 
I could now chide ye, but it ſha ll be thus, The 
No other Anger ever touch your ſweetneſs. _ Hou 
(tif. You appear to me ſo honeſt, and ſo civil, 7 
Without a bluſh Sir, Idare bid you welcome. Ho u 
Per. Now let me ask your Name. _ And 
Eſtif. Tis Eſtifania, theHeir of this poor place. = IK 
Per. Poor do you call it ? 3 My 1 
There's nothing that I can caſt my Eyes upon; If fo 
But hows both rich and admirable, all the Rooms I ho 


The 


le 


Are you a Maid? 


fi hold it as indifferent 1 in my Duty, 


„5 7 


Kulea Wife, and haue 4 Wife. 1.5 | 
Are hung as if a Princeſs were to dwell here, i 
The Gardens, Orchards, every thing fo curious: — 
I all that Plate your own too? | 

Eftif. Tis but little, If 
only for preſent Uſe, I have more and richer, - 
When need ſhall call, or friends compel me uſe it, 
The Suits you ſee of all the upper Chamber, 
Are thoſe that commonly adorn the Houſe, - 
I think I 3 beſides, as fair, as civil, 

own in ou can parallel. 
e if ſhe be not married, I have ſome hopes. 


Eſtif. You make ye bluſh to anſwer. 
] was ever counted ſo to this Hour,, 
And that's the reaſon I live retir'd Sir. 
Per. Then would I counſel you to marry. preſently, 
(If I can get her I am made for ever) 
For every Year you looſe, you looſe a Beauty, | 
A Husband now, an honed careful Husband, 
Were ſuch a Comfort : will ye walk Up-ſtairs 8 
Eſtif. This Place will fit our Talk, tis fitter far Sir, 
Above there are Day- beds, and ſuch temptations 
dare not truſt Sir. 
Per. She is excellent and wiſe withal too. 
Eſtif. You nam'd a Husband, I am not ſo ſeict Sir, 
Nor ty'd unto a Virgin's ſolitarineſs, 
But if an honeſt, and a noble ene, 
Rich, and aSoldier, for fo I have vow'd he mall be, 
Were offer d me, I think Iſhould — him, ? 
But. above all he muſt Love, 
Per. He were baſe elle, 
There's comfort miniſtred in the Word Soldier, 
How ſweetly ſhould I live? 
Eſtif. Tam not ſo ignorant, but that 1 know well, 
How to command, 
And how agiin to make my ſelf ohey'd Sir, 
| waſte but little. IJ have gather'd much, 
My rial not the leſs worth, when *tis ſpent, 
If ſpent by my direction to pleaſe my Husband, 


Ts 


s 


41 | 
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To be his Maid i'th' Kitchen, or his Cook, 
As in the Hall to know my ſelf the Miſtreſs. | 
Per. Sweet, Rich, and Provident, now Fortune ſtick 
Tome; I am a Soldier. and a Batchelor, Lady, | 
And ſucha Wife as you, I could love infinitely, 

They that uſe many Words, ſome are, deceitful, 

T long to be a Husband, and a good one, 

For tis moſt certain I ſhall make a 'preſident 

For all that follow me to love their Ladies, 

I am young you ſee, able I would have you think too, 
Iſ*t pleaſe you know, try me before you take me. 
"Tis true I ſhall not meet in equal Wealth - | E 
With ye, but Jewels, Chains, ſuch as the War 4 

Has given me, a Thouſand Duckets I dare ä 
Preſume on in ready Gold, now as your A 
Care may handle it, as rich Cloths too, as | 
Any he bears Arms Lady. 


Eſtif. You are a true Gentleman, and fair, I ſee by ye - 
And ſuch a Man I had rather take. a 0 
Pere . Pray do ſo, III have a Prieſt o'th* ſudden. C 
Eſtif. And as ſuddenly you will repent too. B 
Perez, I'll be Hang'd or Drown'd firſt, 5 
By this and this, and this Kiſs. 0 
Eſtif. you are a Flatterer, „ 
But I muſt ſay, there was ſomething when I ſaw you 
_ Firſt, in that moſt noble Face, that ſtir'd my fancy. 1 
Per. I'll ſtir it better e're you fleep ſweet Lady, 7 
F'll ſend for all my Trunks and give up all to ye, | 
Into your own diſpoſe, before I bed ye, | I 
And then ſweet Wench. Kt OTE / 
Eſtif. You have the Art to cozen me. FP, S 
5 | ; [Exeunt. ll 
| I 
. 
I 
ACT 
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Rule aWife, and have a Wiſe. 


ACT I. SCENE. I. 


Enter Margarita, and two Ladies, and 


Ma. II down and give me your opinions ſeriouſly, 
O1. I. You ſay you have a mind to marry Lady. 
Mar. Tis true, I have for to preſerve my credit, 
© Yer not ſo much for that as for my ſtate, Ladies, 
Conceive me right, there lies the main o'th queſtion, 
Credit I can redeem, money will imp it, | 
But when my money's gone, when the law ſhall 
Seize thar, and for incontinency ſtrip me. 
Of all. | | "x (way ? _ 
1 La. Do you find your body ſo malitious that 0 
Marg. I find it as all bodies are that are young and 1 
Lazy, and high fed, I deſire my pleaſure, (luſty, ö 
And pleaſure I muſt have, ö 
2 2 Lady. Tis fit you ſhould have, | | | 
Your years require it, and 'tis neceſſary, | 
As neceſſary as meat to a young Lady, | | 
Sleep cannot nourith more. Ds (ſingle, lf 
t 1 Lady. But might not all this be, and Reep ye '1 
Jou take away variety in merriage, ' | 
The abundance of the pleaſure you are bar'd then, | | 
Ist not abundance that you aim at? | 
Marg. Yes, why was I made a woman ? 
4 2 Lady. And every day anew ? 
Marg. Why fair and young but to uſe it? 
1 Lady, You are ſtill i'th' right, why would you 
| (marry then? 
O | | Altea. 
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And clears all paſſages. . | 


2 Lady. What Husband mean ye? _— 

Ane. An Husband of aneaſy faith, a fool, 
Made by ber wealth, and moulded to her pleaſure, 
One though he lee himſelf become a monſter, 
Shall hold the door, and entertain the maker. 
'2 4 j. You grant there may befuch a Man. 


1 L dy. Yes marry, but howto bring em to this 


Perfection. (rare 


2 Lady. They muſt be choſen ſo, things of no ho- 
Nor outward honefty. . (our, 

Marga. No, cis no matter. 5 
I cate not what they are, ſo they be luſty. 

2 La Methinks now a rich Lawyer, ſome ſuch Fel. 
Thar carries credit,and a face of awe, (low, 
Bur lies with nothing but his Clients Buſineſs. 

Mar. No there's no truſting them, they are too ſub · 
The Law has moulded em of natural miſchief. (til, 

1 Lady, Then ſome grave Governor, | 
Some Man of Honour, yer an eaſy Man. 
Aar. If he have honour I'm undone, Ill none ſuch, 


III have a luſty Man, Honour will cloy me. 


Alie 2. Tis fic you ſhould Lady 3 
And to that end, with ſearch, and wit and labour, 
J have found one out, a right one and a perfect, 
He is made as ſtrong as Braſs, is of brave years too, 
And doughty of complexion, > 
Marg. Is he a Gentleman ? 
Alt. Yes and a Soldier, as gentle as you could wiſh 
A good fellow, wears good Cloaths © Chim, 
Marg. Thoſe. I'll allow him, | Hog 
They are for my credit, does he underſtand 
Bur little: | 
Altea. Very little 
Marga. Tis the better, x 
Have not the wars bred him up to anger ? 


Al. No, he will not quarrel witha Dog that bites 


Let him be drunk or ſober, is one ſilence. (him, 


* 


Marg, 
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Marga. H'as no capacity what honour is? 

For that's the Soldier's god: 
Altea. Honour's a thing too ſubtil for his wiſdom, 

If honour lie in eating, he is right honourable, 
Marga. Is he ſo goodly a Man do you lay : 
Altea. As you ſhall fee Lady, f 

But to all this is but a trunk. 1 8 
Marg. I would have him ſo, I 

I ſhali add branches to him to adorn him, | 

Go find me out this Man, and let me ſee him, 

If he be that motion that you tell me of, | 

And make no more noiſe, I ſhall entertain him, 

Let him be here. e \ 
Altea. He ſhall attend your Lady hip. [Exeynt. 


= | Enter Juan, Alonzo and Perez. 


Fuar. Why thou art not married indeed? 
» Perez, No, no, pray think ſo, 

Alas J am a fellow of no reckoning, 

Nor worthy a Lady's Eye. | . | 
n Alon x. Would'd thou ſteal a Fortune, | | 

And make none of all thy Friends acquainted with it, | 
Nor bid us to thy wedding ? — 5 | 


Perex. No indeed, OE 2 ö 
There was no wiſdom in't, to bid an Artiſt, | 
L An old ſeducer to a Female Banquer, 25 | 


I can cut up my Pie without your Inſtructions. 
Was it the Wench in th' Veil? 7. | 
1 Perez. Baſto twas the, 
, The pretieſt Rogue that e're you look'd upon, 
| The loving'ſt thief. | | 
| Fun. And is the rich withal too? (Colonel, 
Perez. A mine, a mine, there is no need of wealth 
I am an Aſs, a baſhful Fool; prithee Colonel 
How do the Companies fill now ? 
| Fuan, Lou are merry Sir, 


2 


« | Youintend a ſafer warat home belike now; 
1, Per. I do not think I fhall fight much this year, 

I find my ſelf given to my eaſe a little, (Colonel. 
8 . 2 


2 
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I care not if I ſell my fooliſh com 
They are things of hazard, | 
Alon. How 1t ang ers me, 


This fellow at firſt fight ſhould win a Lady: 
A rich young wench, and I that have conſum'd 


pany, 


& 


My time and art in (ſearching out their ſubtilties, 

Like a fool'd Alchymiſt blow up my hopes ſtill > : 

When ſhall we come to thy houſe and be freely mer. 
Per. When I have manag'd her a little more, [ry ? 


I have an houſe to entertain an A 


rmy. 


Alt. If thy wife be fair, thou wilt have few leſs 
{point Signior. 


Come to thee, 
Per. But where they'll get entertainment is the 


I hear no Drum. 


Alon. You need none but her taber, 


May be I'll march after a month or two, 

To get me a freſh ſtomach, I find Colonel 
A wantonneſs in wealth, methinks I a 
"Tis ſuch a trouble to be married too, 


greenot with, 


And have a thouſand things of great importance, 


| Jewelsand plates, and fooleries moleſt me, 
To have a man's brains whimſied with his wealth: 
Before walk'd contentedly. N 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. My Miſtreſs Sir is ſick, becauſe you are abſent, 


She mourns and will not eat. 
Per. Alas my Jewel, 


You fee Tam ty'd a little to my yoke 
Pray pardon me, wou'd ye had both ſuch loving 


Fuan. I thank ye 


Come [I'll goe with thee, Gentlemen your fair leaves, 
(wives. 


I [Ex. Perez, Servant, 
For your old boots, never be blank Alonzo; 
Becauſe this fellow has outſtript thy fortune, 
Tell me ten days hence what he is, and how 


The gracious ſtate of matrimony ſtands with him, 


Come, let's to dinner, when Magarita comes 
We'll vifir both, it may be then your fortu 


1 
{ Exeunt, 
Enter 


E 
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Enter Margarita, Altea, and Ladies 


Marg. Is he come ? 2 

Altea. Yes Mad am, h'as been here this halt hour, 
I have queſtion'd him of all that you can ask him. 
And find him as fit as you have made the Man. | 
He will make the goodlieſt ſhadow for iniquity, 

Marg. Have you learcht him Ladies? 7 

Omnes. Is a Man at all points, a likely Man. 


Marg. Call him in Altea, (Ex. Ladies. 


Enter Leon, Klan. 


A Man of good preſence. pray ye come this way, 


Of a luſty body, is his mind ſo tame? (nor 
Alt. Pray ye queſtion him, and if you find him 


Fit for your purpoſe, ſhake him off, there's no harm 


Done, | 
Marg. Can you love a young Lady > How he bluſhes! 
Alt. Leave twirling your hat, and hold your head 


up, 
Leon. Yes, I think I can, | 
I muſt be taught, I know nor what it means Madam. 
Marg. You ſhall be taught, and can you when ſhe 
Go ride abroad, and ſtay a week or two? (pleales 
You ſhall have Men and Horſes to attend ye, 
And Money in your Purſe, 
Leon Yes, I love riding, | 
And when I am from home I am ſo merry. (ſomely 
Marg. Be as merry as you will: can you as hand- 
When you are ſent for back, come with obedience, 
And do your duty to the Lady loves you? 
Leon Yes ſure, I ſhall, 
Marg: And when you ſee her friends here, 
Or noble kinſmen, can you entertain 
Their ſervants in the Cellax, and be buſied, 
And hold your peace, what e're you ſee or hear of ? 
Leon. Twere fit I were hang'd elle, 
Marg. Let me try your. kiſſes, 


How 
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How the fool ſhakes, I u ill not eat ye Sir, 
Beth er my heart he kiſſes wond*rous manly, 
Can ye do any thing elſe? 
Leon. Indeed I know not; 
But if your Ladyſh'p will pleaſe to inſtruct me, 
Sure I thaillearn. 
Marg. You ſhall then be inſtructed : 
If I houtd be this Lady thar affects ye, 
Nay, ſay I marry ye? 
Aſtea. Hark to the Lady. 
Marg. What money have ye? 85 
Leon. None Madam, nor friends, 

I wou'd do any thing to ſerve your Ladyſhip. 
Marg. You muſt not look to be my Maſter, Sir, 
Nor talk ict? houſe as though you wore the breeches, 

No, nor command in any thing. | 
Leon, I will Boy: 

Alas I am nor able, I have no wit Madam. 
Mar. Nor do not labour to arrive at any, 
*Twill ſpoil your head, I take ye upon charity, 

And like a Servant ye muſt be unto me, 
As I behold your duty I ſhall love ye, 
And as you obſerve me, I may chance _ with ye, 
Can you mark theſe ? 0 
: Leen. Nes indeed forſooth. 
Marg. There is one thing, 
That if I rake ye in I put ye from me, 
Utterly from me, you muſt not be ſawcy, 
No, nor at any time familiar with me, 


Scarce know me, when I call ye nor. 2 | 


Leon. Iwill not, alas I never knew my ſelf ſuf 

Marg. Nor muſt not now. 

Len. I'll be a Dog to pleale ye. (ye. 

Marg. Indeed you muſt fetch and carry asI appoint 

Leon. I were to blame elle, 

Marg. Kiſs me again; a ſtrong fellow, 
There 15 a vigour in his lips: if you ſee me 
Kils any other, twenty in an hour, Sir, 
Lou muſt not ſtarr, nor be offended, : 
| eon. 


on. 
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Leon. No, if you kiſs a thouſand I ſhall be conten- 


It will the betrer teach me how to pleate ye. (ted, 
Altea. I told ye Madam. | „ 


Marg. Tis the man I wiſht for; the lets you ſpeak- 
Leon. I'11 never ſpeak again Madam, | | 


But when you charge me, then I'Il ſpeak ſofcly too: 


Marg. Get me a Prieſt, I'll wed him inſtantly, 
But when you are married, Sir, you muſt wait 
Upon me, and fee you obſerve my laws. | 

Leon, Elle you ſhall hang me. Cem, 


Marg. I'll give ye berter clothes, when you deſerve 


Come in, and ſerve for witneſs. 
Omnes. We {hall Madam. 5 | 
Marg. And then away to th' city preſently, 
I'll to my new houle and new company. | 
Leon. Athouland crowns ate thine, and I ama 
Altea. Do not break out too foon. (made man. 
| Leon, I know my time wench. Exeant. 


Enter Clara, and Eſtifania with 4 paper, 


clar. What, have you caught him? 
Eſtif. Yes. . 
Clara. And do you find him | 

A man of 'thoſe hopes that you aim'd at 2 

Eſtif. Yes too, e 

And the moſt kind man, and the ableſt a lſo 

To give a wife content, he is ſound as old wine, - 

And to his ſoundneſs riſes on the pallat, 

And there's the man; find him rich tos cara. 
Clara. Haſt thou married him? Cwench? 
Eſtif. What doſt thou think I fiſh without a baic 

I bob for fools? he is mine own, | have him, | 

told thee what would tickle him like a traut, 

And as I caſt it ſo I caught him daintily, 

And all he has I have ſtow'd at my devotion. 

Clara. Does thy Lady know this ? the is coming now” 


Nou to live here in this houfe. (fo crown, 


Eſtif, Let her come, | I 
She mall be welcome, I am prepar'd ſor her, FE 
2 
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She is mad ſure it ſhe be angry at my fortune, 


For what I have made bold. 

Clara. Doſt thou not love him? 

Eſt if. Yes, intirely well, 
As long as there he ſtaies and looks no farther 


Into my ends; but when he doubts, I hate him, 
And that wiſe hate will teach me how to cozen him: 


How to decline their wives, and curb their manners, 
To put a ſtern and ſtrong reyn to their natures, 
And holds he is an Aſs not worth acquaintance, 
Thet cannot mould a Devil to obedience, 

I owe him a good turn for theſe opinions, 

And as I find his temper I may pay him. 


Enter Perez. 


O here he is, now you ſhall ſee a kind man. 


Pere. My Ejtifania, ſhall we to dinner lamb? 

I know thou ſtay'tt for me. ; 
Eſtif. I cannot eat elſe. : ä 
Pere x. I never enter but me thinks a Paradiſe 

Appears about me. > 
Eſtif. You are welcome to it Sir. - 

Per. I think { have the ſweeteſt ſeet in pain wench, 


Me thinks the richeſt too, well eat i'th' garden 


In one &th* at hours, there*cis cool and pleaſant, 


And have our wine cool'd in the running fountain. 


W ho's that? ; 
Eflif. A friend of mine Sir. 
Pere. Of what breeding? 
Eflif. A Gentlewoman Sir. 
Perez. What buſinels has ſhe ? | 
Is ſhe a learned woman i'th' Mathematicks, 
Can the tell fortunes 2 5 | 
Ei f. More than I know Sir, © 
pere. Or has the e're a let ter from a kinſwoman, 
That muſt be delivered in my abſence wife, 
Or comes ſhe from the Doctor to falute ye, 
And learn your health ? ſhe looks not like a 1 
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Eſt if. What need all this, why are you troubledSir?> 
What do you ſuſpect, the cannot cuckold ye, 
She is a Woman, Sir, a very Woman. | 
Pere. Your very Woman may do very well Sir, 
Toward the matter, for though ſhe cannot perform it 
In her own perſon, ſhe may do it by Proxie, 

Your rareſt jugglers work ſtill by conſpiracy. 

Eſti f. Cry ye mercy husband, {you are jealous then 
And haply ſuſpect me, ” 3 
Here. No, indeed Wife. (cauſe, 

_ . Methinks you ſhould not till you have more 
And clearer too: I am ſure you have heard ſay huſ. 
A woman forc'd will free her ſelf thro' Iron, (band 
A happy calm, and good wife diſcontented 
e taughr tricks. 

Perez, No, no, I do but jeſt with ye. 
Eſtif. Tomorrow friend Ill ſee you, 
clara. I ſhall leave ye 


Till then, and pray all may go 0 weetly with ye. Exit. 


Eſt if. Why where's this girl who's at the door? 

Pere x. Who knocks there? [Knock 
Ist for the King ye come, you knock ſo boĩſterouſſy? 
Look to the door. | hes | 


os Enter Maid. > 

Maid. My Lady, as I live Miſtreſs, my Lady's come» 
She's at the door, I peept through, and I ſaw her, 
And a ſtately company of Ladies with her. {with her. 

Effif. This was a week too ſoon, but I muſt meet 
And let a new wheel going, and a ſubtile one, 
Muſt blind this mighty Mars, or I am ruin'd. 

Pere x. What are they at door? | 


Eſtif. Such my Michael 


As yeu may bleſs the day they enter'd there, 


Such for our good. 
Perez, Tis well. 
Eftif. Nay, *twill be better 


It you will iet me bur diſpoſe the buſineſs, 


And be a ſtranger to it, _ not diſturb me, 


- 3 
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What have I now todo but to advance. your fortune? 


Perez. Do, I dare truft thee, I am'aſham'd I am 
find thee a wiſe young wife. Cangry, 
Eſt if. I'll wiſe your worſhip. © 
Before I leave ye, pray ye walk by and ſay nothing, 
Only ſalute them, and leave the reſt to me Sir, 


I was born to make ye a man. | 
Pere x. The Rogue ſpeaks heartily, [love her, 


Her good will colours in her cheeks, I am born to 
I muſt be gentler to theſe tender natures, t 

A Soldier's rude harſh words befit not Ladies; 

Nor muſt we talk to them as we talk to 
Our Officers, LIl give her way, for tis for me ſhe 
Works now, I am husband, heir, and all ſhe has. 


Enter Margarita, Eſtifania, Leon, Altea, and Ladies: 


Who are theſe, what flanting things, a woman 
Of rare preſence! excellent fair, this is too big 
For a bawdy houſe, too open ſeated too. Sherk 
Eſtif. My Husband, Lady. © 
Marg. You have gain'd a proper Man. „ 
Per. What e're I am, I am your ſervant Lady. [kiſſes; 
Eſtif. Sir, be rul'd now, _ 3 . 
And 1 ſhall make ye rich, this is my couſin, 
That Gentleman dotes on her, even todeath, ſee how 
Perez,, She is a goodly woman. [he obſerves her; 
Eſt if. She is a mirrour, , | 
But the is poor, ſhe were for a Prince's ſide elſe, 
This houſe ſhe has brought him to as to her own, 
And preſuming upon me, and upon my courteſie, 
Conceive me ſhort, he knows not but ſheis wealthy, 
Or if te did know otherwiſe, twere allone, 
He is ſofar gone. | 1 
Pere x. Forward, ſhe has a rare face: [band, 
Eſtif, This we muſt carry with diſcretion Hus- 


And yield unto her for tour Days. 


Perez. Yield our houfe up, our goods and wealth? 
Eftif. All this is but in ſeeming, 
To milk the lover on, do you ſee this n 
— . bas, . 
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Two hundred pounds a year when they are married? 

Has ſhe ſealed to for our good; the time s unfit now? 
III ſhew it you to morrow. 

Perez. All the houſe? [him, 

Eftif. All, all, and we'll remove too, to confirm 


| They Il into th? country ſuddenly again 


After they are matcht, and then ſhe'll open to him. 
Per. The whole poſſeſſion wite d look what you do, 


A part. o' th' houſe. 


Eſt f. No, no, they ſhall have all, 
And take their plealure too, tis for our vantage. 
Why, what's four Days? had you a Siſter Sir, 

A Niece or Miſtreſs that required this courteſie, | 

And ſhould I make a ſcruple to do you good? 
Perez, If eafily it would come back. 

Eſtif. I ſwear Sir, 

As eaſily as it came on, is't nor pity 

To let ſuch a Gentlewoman for a little help 

Fou give away no houſe. 

Perez, Clear but that queſtion. 

Eftif. I'll put the writings into your hand. 
| Perez. Well then. | 

Eſtif. And you ſhall keep them ſafe, too. 

Pere x. I am ſatisfied; wou'd I had the wench to 

Eſtif. When ſhe has married him, 

So infinite his love is linkt unro her, 

You, I, or any one that helps at this pinch 

May have Heaven knows what. 

Perez, I'll remove the goods ſtraight, 

And take ſome poor houſe by, tis but for four days, 
Eſti f. I have a poor old friend; there we'll be. 
Pere. Tis well then. | 
Eftif. Go handſome off, and leave the houſe clear. 
Perez, Well. 

Eſt if: That little ſtuff we'll uſe mall fol low after, 
And a boy to guide ye, peace and we're made both. 

Marg. Come, let's go in, are all the rooms kept 

ſweet weneh? 

Eſtif. They are ſweet and neat. Exit Perez. 

Marg. Why where's your Husband z Eff, 

oy if, 
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Eſtif. Gone Madam. Lady 
When you come to your own ke muſt give place 
Marg. Well, ſend you joy, you would not let me 
Yet LI thall not forget ye, (know'r, 
Fſtif. Thank your Lady ſhip. (Exeunt. 


ACT III. SCENE. I. 
Ent er Margarita, Altea, and Boy, 


Altes. A RE you at eaſe now, is your heart at reſt; 
A Now you have got a ſhadow,an umbrella 
To keep the ſcor ching world's opinion | 
From your fair credit, 
Marg I am at peace Altea, 
It hecontinus but rhe ſame he ſhews, 
And be a maſter of that ignorance 
He outwardly profeſſes, I am happy, | 
The pleaſure I ſhall live in and the freedom 
Without the ſquipt. eye of the law upon me, 
Or prating liberty of tongues, that envy, 
Altea. You are a made woman, 
Marg. But if he ſhould prove now 
A crafty ard diſſembling kind of Husband, 
One read in knavery, and brought up in the art 
Of villany conceal. JED 
Altea. My life, an innocent. 
Marg. That'sit Iaimat, 
That's ie I hope roo, then I am ſure I rule him, 
For innocents are like obedient Children 
Brought up under a hard Mother-in-law, a crue], 
Who being not us'd to break-faſts and collations, 
When they ha ve courſe bread offer'd'em are thanktul, 
And take it for a favour too. Are the rooms (now 
Made ready to entertain my friends? I long to dance 
And to be wanton; let me have a ſong, is the great 
The Duke of Medina ſent? a” up 
| De 1 tea. 


Is 
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Altea. Tis up and ready. >: 
Marg. And day-beds in all chambers ? 

Altea. In all Lady, © | 

our houfe is nothing now but various [pleaſures, 

The Gallants begin to gaze too, 

Marg. Let em gaze on, 

I was breught up a Courtier, high and happy, 

And company is my delight, and courtſhip, - 

And handſomeſervants at my will: where's my good 

Where does he wait ? Chus band, 

Alte. He knows his diſtance Madam, | 

I warrant ye he is buſie in the cellar, 

Amongft his fellow ſervants, or aſlee p, 


Till your command awake him. 


SA, Euter Leon, 

Marg, *Tis well Altea. | | 
It ſhould be ſo, my ward I muſt preſerve him. 
Who ſent for him, how dare he come uncall'd for, 
His bonnet on too? - | | 

At ea. Sure he ſees you not. 

Marg. How ſcornfully helooks! 
Leon. Are all the chambers 
Deckt and adorn'd thus for my Ladies pleaſure 2 


New hangingsevery hour for entertainment, 


And new plate bought, new Jewels to give luſtre? 


Ser. They are, and yet there muſt be more and 


It is her will. | | richer, 
Leon. Hum, is itſo? tis excellent, | 
It is her will too, to have feaſts and banquets, 
Revels and maſques. 5 
Ser, She ever lov'd 'em 2 | 
And we ſhall have the braveſt houſe kept now, Sir; 
I muſt not call ye maſter ſhe has warn d me, 1 
Nor muſt not put my hat off to ye. ; 
Leon. Tis no faſhion, | 
What though I be her husband, I am your fellow, 
I may cut firſt. | 
Ser, That's as you ſhall deſerve, Sir. 
„„ | Leon, 


A ind of march-pane men that will not laſt, Madam, 
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Leen, And when I lye with her. 
Ser. May be Il light ye, RY 
On the ſame point you may do me that ſervice. 


Enter one Lady 
i (Captains 
1 Lady. Madam, the Duke Medins with ſome 
Will come to dinner, and have ſent rare wine, 
And their beſt ſervices. | 
Marg. They ſhall be welcome, 
See all be ready in the nobleſt faſhion; 
The houſe pertum'd, now I ſhall take my pleaſure, 
And not wy neighbour Juſtice maunder at me. 
Go, get your beſt cloaths on, but till I call ye, 


| Beſure you be not ſeen, dine with the Gentlewomen, 


And behave yourſelf cleanly Sir, tis for my credit. 
| Enter 2 Lady. 4 
* 


2 Lad. Madam, the Lady uli a. 
Leon. That's a bawd, 

A threepil'd bawd, baw*d-major to thearmy.Cdyſhip' 
2 La. Has brought her coach to wait upon your La. 


And ro be inform'd it you will take the air this 


Leon. The neat air of her nunnery, (morning. 
. Marg. Tell her no, ith afternoon I'll call on her, 
2 Lady. Iwill Madam: | (Exit, 
Marg. Why are not you gone to prepare your ſelf, 
May be you ſhall be ſewer to the fire courſe, 
A portly preſence, Altea he looks lean, 5 
*Tis a waſh kna ve, he will not keep his fleſn well. 
Altea. Ayilling, Madam, one that needs no ſpur - 
Le. Faith madam, in my little underſtanding, (ring: 
You had better entertain your honeſt neighbours, 
Your friends about ye, that may ſpeak well of ye, 


And give a worthy mention of your bounty, 
Mar. How now, what's this? 


Leon. Tis only to perſwade ye, 
Courtierʒ are but tickle things to deal withal, 
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an egg and pepper goes farther than their portions, 
and a well built body, a poor parſnip — n 
Will play his prize above their ſtrong potabiles. 
1 Marg. The fellow's mad. : 

Leon. He that ſhall counſel Ladies, 

That have both liquoriſh and ambitious eyes, 
Iseither mad, or drunk, let him ſpeak Gol pel. 
Area. He breaks out modeſtly. 
Leon. Pray ye be not angry, 
My indifcretion has made bold to tell ye. 
What you'l find true. | 
- Marg. Thou dareſt not talk. 
Leon. Notmuch madam, 
You have a tye upon your ſervant's tongue, 
He dares not be ſo bold as reaſon bids him, 
'Twere fit there were a ſtronger on your temper. 
Ne're look ſo ſtern upon me, I am your Husband, 
But what are Husbands? read the new world's wons 
SachHusbands asthis monſtrous world produces(ders 
And you will ſcarce find ſuch deformities, 
They are ſhadows to conceal your venial vertues, 
Sails to your mills, that grind with all occafions, 
Balls that lye by you, to waſh out your tains, | 
And billsnail'd up with horn before your ſtories, - 
To rent our laſt. FF! 
Marg. Do you hear him talk ? 

Leon. I have done Madam, | be . 
An ox once ſpoke, as learned men deliver, 
Shortly I ſhall be ſuch, then I'll fpeak wonders, 
Till when I tye my ſelf to my obedieece. - (Exif. 
Mar. Firft I'll unty my ſelf, did you mark the Gen. 
How boldly and how ſawcily he talk'd, (tleman, 
And how unlike the lump I took him for, 
The piece of ignorant dough, he ſtood up to me 
And mated my commands, this was your providence, 
Your wiſdom, to ele this Gentleman, 


Your excellent forecaſt in the man, your knowledge, 


What think ye now? 
Altes. I think him an Aſs ſtill, 
This boldneſs ſome of your people have 


blown 
Into 
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Into him, this wiſdom too with ſtrong wine, 

Tis a Tyrant, anda Philoſopher alſo, and finds 

Out realons.. [ there, 
Mar. I'll have my cellar lockt, no ſchool kept 

Nor no diſcovery. I'll turn my drunkards, 

Such as are underſtanding in their draughts, 

And diſpute learned ly the why's and wherefore's; 

| Togreais immediately, I'1] keep all fools, 

Sober or drunk, ſtill tools, that ſhall know nothing, 

Nothing belongs to mankind, but obedience, 

And ſuch a hand ['1] keep over this Husband, [time, 
Alt. He will fall again, my life he cries by this 

Keep him from drink, he has a high conſtitution. 


b Enter Leon. 


Leon. Shall I wear my new ſute Madam? 

Mar. No your old clothes; 

And get you into the country preſently, ¶victuals 
And fee my hawks well trim'd, you ſhall have, 
Such as are fit for ſawcy palats, Sir, 

And lodgings with the hinds, it is too good too 
Ali. Good Madam, be not ſo rough, with repen: 
You ſee now he's come round again. (tance, 

Mar. Iſee not what I expet ro ſee. LLadyſhip. 
Leon. You ſhall ſee Madam, it it ſhall pleaſe your 

Alt. He's humbled, | | 
Forgive good Lady, 

Mar. Well go get you handſome, 

Ad let me hear no more, 
Leon. Have ye yet no feeling? 
T'1! pinch ye to the bones then my proud Lady, ¶ Exit. 


Mar. See you preſerve him thus upon my favour, 


You know his temper, tye him to 
The next rebellion 1 be rid of OT, 
III have no needy Raſcals, I tye to me, 
Diſpute my life: come in and ſee all handſome: 
Alt. T hope to ſee you ſo too, I have wrought ill 
{elſes ; : Es Exeunt. 
Enter 
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Enter Perez. 


Per. Shall I never return to mine own houſe again? 
We are lodg'd here in the miſerableſt dog-hole, 
A Conjurers circle gives content above it, 

A hawks mew is a princely palace to it, 
We have a bed no bigger than a basket, 
And there we lie like butter clapt together, 
And ſweat our ſelves to fawce immediately, 
Thefumes are infinite inhabit here too; 
And to that ſo t fick; they cut like marmalet, 
So various too, they*l poſe a gold-finder, 
Never return to mine own paradiſe 2 
Why wife, I ſay, why Eſtifanta. 

Eſtifania (within.) I am going preſently. 

Pere. Make haſte goot Jewel, 


I am like the people that live in the ſweet Iſlands: 


I dye, I dye, if I ſtay but one day more here, 

My lungs are rotten with the damps chat riſe, 

And I cough nothing now bur ſtinks of all torts, 
The inhabitants we have are two ſtarv'd rats, 

For they are not able to maintain a cat here, 

And thoſe appear as fear ful as two Devils, 

They have eat a map of the whole wor Id up already, 
And if we ſtay a night we are gone for company. 


There's an old woman that's now grown to marble, 
Dry'd in this brick-hill, and ſhe fits i'th' chimny, 


Which is but three tiles rais'd like a houſe of cards, 
The true proportion of an old ſmok'd Sibyl, 

There is a young thing too that nature meant 

For a maid-eſervant, but tis now a monſter, 

She has a husk about her like à chefnur 

With baſineſs, and living under the line here, 

And theſe two make a hollow ſound together, [mur : 
Like frogs or winds between two doors that mur- 


Entey Eſtifanis. | 


Mercy deliver me. Oare you come wife, 
Shall we be free again, | | 


* 
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Eftif. I am now going, 
And you ſhall preſently ro your own Houſe Sir, 
The remembrance of this {mall vexation 
| Will be argument of mirth for ever: 
N By that time you have (aid your oriſons, 
And broke your faſt, I ſhall be back and ready, 
To uſher you to your old content, your freedom. 
Per. Break my neck rather, is there any thing here 3 
But one anotherlike a race of Cannibals? (to eat. 
A piece of butter'd Wall you think is excellent, 
3 Let's have out Houſe again immediately, 
And pray ye take heed unto the furniture, 
None be imbezzl'd. | ( 
Eſtif. Not a pin, I warrant ye, | 
ö Perez, And let 'em inſtantly depart, 
| Eſtif. They ſhall both, = 
here's reaſon in all courteſies, they muſt both; | 
For by this time 1 know ſhe has acquainted him, 
| And has provided too, ſhe ſent me Word Sir, 
1 And will give over gratefully unto you. 
| Perez, I'll walk i'th' Church yard, | 
The dead cannot offend more than theſe living, | 
An Hour hence I'11 expect ye. \ 
Eſtif, .I'll not fail Sir. a (ner, f 
Perez.And do you hear, let's have a handſome d in- P 
| And leeall things be decent as they have been, 
| And let me havea ſtrong bath to reſtore me, 
I ſtink like a ſtal-fiſh ſhambles,or an oyl-· hop. (thing 
Eftif. You ſhall have all, which ſome interpret no- 
T'il ſend ye People for the Trunks afore-hand, 
And for the Stuff. 
| Perez. Let 'em be known and honeſt, 
And do my ſervice to your Neice, 
# Eſtif. I ſhallSir, 
f But if I come nor at my hour, come hither, 
6 That they may give you thanks for your fair cours 
WF And pray ye be brave for my ſake, (teſy, 
( Perez, I oblerve ye, (Exeunt. 
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Enter Juan de Caſtro, Sanchio, and Cacafogo. 


Sanc. Thou art very brave. 

Cgca. J have reaſon, I have mony. 

Sanc. Is mony reaſon ? 

caca. Yes and rhime too Captain, 
If ye have no mony yare an Aſs, 
. Sanc, I thank ye. 


Lac. Ye have manners, ever thank him that has mony. 


 Sanc, Wilt thou lend me any? 

Cac . Not a farthing Captain, 

Captains are caſual things. | | 

Sanc. Why ſo are all men, thou ſhalt have my bond. 

Caca. Nor bonds nor fetters Captain, 
My mony is mine, I make no doubt on't. 
Fuan, What doſt thou do with it? 
Caca. Put it to pious uſes, 
Buy Wine and Wenches, and undo young Coxcombs 
That would undo me. „ 

Fuan, Are thole Hoſpitals ? 

Cac. I firſt provide to fill my Hoſpitals | 
WithCreaturesof mine own, that I know wretched, 
And then I build : thoſe are more bound to pray for 
Beſides, I keep th'inheritance in my Name till. [me, 

Fuan. A provident Charity: are you for the Wars, 

Cac. I am not poor enough to be a Soldier, [Sir ? 
Nor have I faith enough to ward a Bullet; 
This is no lining for a trench, I take it. 

Fuan. Ye have ſaid wiſely, 

Cac. Had you but my money, (home 


Lou would {wear it Colonel, I had rather drill at 


A hundred thouſand Crowns, and with more honour, 

Than exerciſe ten thouſand Fools with nothing, 

A wiſe Man ſafely feeds, Fools cur their fingers. 
Sanch. A rightState Uſurer ; why doeſt thou not 

And live a reverend Juſtice 2 Cmarry, 
cac: Is't not nobler to command a reverend ſuſtice, 

than to be one? . 
And tor a Wife, what need I marry, Captain, 
3 When 
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W hen every courteous Fool that owes me money, 

Owes me his Wife too, to appeaſe my fury? © 
Fuan. Wilt thou go to dinner with us? [Orient 
Cac. I will go, and view the Pearlof Spain, the 

Fair One, the rich One too, and I will be reſpected, 

I bear my Patent here, I will talk ro her, 

And when your Captain-ſhips ſhall tand aloof, 

Ar:d pick your Nofes, I will pick the purſe 

Of her affe&tion, 5 . {of Medina. 
Juan. The Duke d ines there to day too, the Duke 
Cac. Let the King dine there, | 

He owes me money, and fo far's my Creature, 

And certzinly I may make bold with mine own; 
Sanch. Thou wilt eat monftrouſly, {Captain ? 
Cac, Like a true born Spaniand, ' | 

Eat asI were in England where the Beef grows, 

And Iwill drink abundantly, and then 

Talk ye as wantonly as Ovid did, 

To ſtir the Intellectuals of the Ladies; 

I learnt it of my Father's amorous Scrivener. 
Fuzn. It we ſhould play now, you muſt ſupply me. 
Cac You muſt pawn a Horſe troop, | 

And then have at ye Colonel. 

 Sanch. Come, let's go: 


This Raſcal will make rare ſport; how the Ladies 


Will laugh at him? [tweat too. 
Fuan. If I light on him I'll make his Purſe 
Cac. Will ye lead, Gentlemen ? | Excunt, 


Enter Perez, an old Woman, and Maid. 


Per. Nay, pray ye come out, and let me underſtand 
And tune your pipe a little higher, Lady; ye, 
III hold ye faſt: rub, how came my Trunks open? 
And my Goods gone, what Pick lock Spirit? 

Old Wom. Ha, what would ye have? open? 


Per. My Goods again, how came my Trunks all 


Od Wom. Are your Trunks open? 
Per. Yes, and Cloaths gone,  [ Beef, 
And Chains, and Jewels: how the ſmells like GOT 
| rk FS Eats, © 
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The Palſey, and Picklocks, fye, how ſhe belches, 
The Spirit of Garlick. 5 


Old Wom. Where's your Gentle voman ? 
The young fair Woman? 
Per. What's that to my queſtion? 
She is my wife, and gone about my buſineſs. 
Maid. Is ſhe your wife, Sir? 
Per. Yes Sir, is that wonder ? 
Is the name of wife unknown here? 
Od Wom. Is the truly, truly your wife? 
Per. Ithink ſo, for I married her; 


It was no Viſion ſure 


Maid. She has the Keys, Sir, | [Spirit ? 
Per. I know ſhe has, but who has all my goods, 
Old Wom. If you be married to that Gentlewoman, 
Youare a wretched man, ſhe has twenty Husbands. 
Maid, She tells you true, „ 
Old Wom. And {he has cozen'd all, Sir, [her. 
Per. The Devil the has! I had a fair Houſe with 
That ſtands hard by, and furniſht royal ly. 
Old om. You are cozen'd too, tis none of hers, 
good Gentleman. | 
Maid, The Lady Margarita, ſhe was her Servant, 
And kept the houſe, but going from her, Sir, 
For ſome lewd tricks ſhe plaid. 5 
Per, Plague o'the Devil, 
Am L i'th' full Meridian of my wiſdom 
Cheated hy a ſtale Quean ! what kind of Lady 
Is that that owns the Houſe? b 
Oid Wom, A young ſweet Lady. ; 
Per. Of a low ftature? | Crous fair. 
old Wom. She is indeed but little, but ſhe is wond- 
Per. I feel I am cozen'd; | 
Now I am ſenſible I am undone, 
This is the very woman ſure, that Couſin 
She told me would entreat but for four days, 
To make the houſe hers; I am entreated ſweetly. 
Maid. When ſhe went out this Mornirg, that I 
She had two women at the door attending, {{aw, Sir, 
And there ſhe gays'em things, and loaded em, 


But 
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But what they were -I heard your Trunks too open, 
If they be yours? | | | 

Per. They were mine while they were laden, 

But now they caſt their Calves they are not worth 
Owning; was ſhe her Miſtreſs ſay you? 

O. Wim. Herown Miſtreſs, her very Miſtreſs, Sir, 
About and in that houſewas hers. [and all you law 
Per. No Plate, no Jewels, nor no Hangings? 

Maid. Not a farthing, ſhe is poor, Sir, a poor 

Per. No money? [ſhiftiag thing. 

Old Vom. Abominable poor, as poor as we are, 
Money as rare to her unlels ſhe ſteal it, 

But for one civil Gown her Lady gave her, 
She may go bare, good Gentle woman. 

Per. I am mad now, 7 
I think Iam as poor as ſhe, Iam wide elſe, 

One civil Sute I have left too, 4nd that's all, 
And if ſhe ſteal that ſhe muſt fley me for it; 
Where does ſhe ule ? 

Oid Yom, You may find truth as ſoon, ; 
Alas, a thouſand conceal'd corners, Sir, ſhe lurks in. 
And here ſhe gets a fleece, and there another, Cher. 
And lives in miſts and ſmoaks where none can find 

Per. Is ſhe a Whore too? [ſhes ſo Sir, becauſe 

Od Wom. Little better, Gentleman, I dare not lay 
Fhe is yours, Sir, theſe five years ſhe has fir Kt 
A pretty Living, 


Until ſhe came to ſerve; I fear he will knock my f 


Brains cut tor lying. | 
Per. She has ſerv'd me faithfully, | 

In one ſhe Saint, I hope to ſee her legend. 

Have I been fear'd for my diſcoveries, 

An courted by al] Women to conceal em? 

Have I fo long ſtudied the art of this Sex, 

And read the warningsto young Gentlemen? 

Bavel profeſt to tame the Pride of Ladies, 

And make em bear all teſts, and am I trickt now? 

Caught in mine own nooze? here's a royal left yer, 

There's for your lodging and your meat for this 

Yeek, | | 5 


A W hore and Thief ? two excellent moral learnings 1 
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filk Worm livesat a more plentiful. ordinary, 
And ſleeps ia a ſweeter Box: tarewel great Grand- 
If Ido find you were an acceflary, _ (mother, 
Tis but the cutting off too ſmoaky minutes, 
I'll hang ye preſently. 
od Wor. And I deſerve ir, I tell but truth. | 
Per. Not I, Iam an Als, Mother. LExeunt. 


Enter the Duke of Medina, Juan de Caſtro, Alonzo, 
Sanchio, Cacafogo. Attendant. | 


Duke. A gooaly houſe. 

Fuan. And richly tyrniſht too, Sir. 

Aion T. Hung wantonly, I like that preparation. 
It ſtirs the blood unto a nopeful Banquet, | 
And intimates the Miſtreſs free and jovial, 

I love a houſe where pleaſure prepares welcome. 

Duke. Now Cacafogo, how like you this manſion ? 
»Twere a brave Pawn” - 

Caca. I ſhall be maſter of it, | (ſpacious, 
'Twas builr for my bulk, the rooms are wide and 
Airy and full of eaſe, and that I love well, | 
I'1] rell you when J taſte the Wine, my Lord, 
And take the height of her Table with my Stomach, 
How my affect ions ſtand to the young Lady. 


Enter Margarita, Altea, Ladies, and Servants. 
| | diers. 
Mir. All wellcome to your Grace, and to PE Sol. 
vou honour my poor houſe with your fair preſence, 
E Thoſe few ſlight pleaſures that inhabit here, Sir, 
I do beſeech your Grace command, they are yours, 
Your ſervant but preſerves em to delight ye. 
Duke. I thank ye Lady, I am bold to viſit ye, 
Once more to bleſs mine eyes with your ſweet Beauty, 
T has been a long night ſince you left the Court, 
For till I ſaw you now, no day broke to me. 
Mar. Bring in the Duke's meat. | } 
Sanc h. She is moſt excellent. NY | 
13 a Fuan. | 
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Juan. Moft admirable fair as e'er I look'd upon, 
J had rather command her than my Regiment. 
Caca. I'll have a fling, tis but a thoulandDucats, 
Which I can cozenup again in ten Days, 
And ſome few Jewelsto juſtify my Knavery. 
Say, I ſhould marry her, the'll get more Money 
Than all my Ulury, put my Knavery to it, 
She appears the moſt infallible way of Purchaſe, 
I could with her a fize or two ſtronger for th' en: 
For I am like a Lion where IJ lay hold, (counter; 
But theſe Lambs will endurea plaguy load, | 
And never bleat neither, thatSir,time has raught us, 
Jam ſo virtuous now, I cannot ſpeak to her, 
The arrant'ſt ihamefac'd Aſs, I broilaway tao, 


Enter Leon. 


Marg. Why, where's this dinner ? 
Leon. Tis not ready, Madam, 
Nor ſhall not be until I know the Gueſts too, 
Nor are they fairly welcom till I bid em. 
Fuan. Is nor this my Alferes ? he looks another 
Are Miracles afoot again ? (thing ? 
Mar. Why, Sirrah, why Sirrah, you? X 
Leon. J hear you, ſaucy Woman, 
And as you are my Wife, command your abſence, 
And know your duty, tis the Crown of Modeſty. 
Duke. Your Wife? 
Leon. Yes good my Lord, I am her Husband, 
And pray take notice that I claim that Honour, 
And will maintain it, 
Caca. If thou he'ſt her Husband: 
I am determin'd thou ſhalt be my Cuckold, 
I' be thy faithful Friend. 
Leon. Peace, Dirt, and Dunghil, 
Z will not looſe my anger on a Raſcal, 
Provoke me more I'Il beat thy blown tody 
Till thou rebeund'ſt again like a Tennis-Ball, 
Alon x. This is miraculous, © © 


Sanc l. 
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Sanch. Is this the Fellow 
That had the Patience to become a Fool, 
A flurted Fool, and on a ſudden break, 
As if he would ſhew a wonder to the World, 
Both in Bravery, and Fortune too? Rs 
I much admire the Man, I am aſtoniſht, 
Mar, I'll be divorced immediately. 
Leon, You fhall not, | 
You ſhall not have ſo much Will to be wicked. 


Jam more tender of your Honour, Lady, 


And of your Honour, you took me for a Shadow 

You took me to gloſs over your Diſcredir, 

To be * Fool, you thought you had found a Cox- 

comb; | | 

I am innocent of any foul Diſhonour I mean to ye. 

Only I will be known to be your Lord now, 

And be a fair one too, or I will fall for't. 

Mar. I do command ye from me, thou poor Fellow, 

Thou cozen'd Fool. : 

Leon. Thou coozen'd Fool! 'tis not ſo, 

I will not be commanded: I am above ye: 

You may divorce me from your Favour, Lady, 

But from your ſtate you never ſhall, VII hold that, 

And then maintain your Wantonneſs, I'll wink at it. 
Mar. Am I braved thus in mine own Houſe? 
Leon. Tis mine, Madam, 

You are deceiy'd, I am Lord of it, I rule it and all that's 

in't; FRE. 

You have nothing to do here, Madam; 

But as a Servant to ſweep clean the Lodgings, 

And at my farther Will to do me Service, 

And ſo I'll keep it. 

Mar, As _ love me, give way. 
Leon. It ſhall be better, 


WJ» 


I will give none, Madam, 

I ſtand upon the Ground of mine own Honour, 

And will maintain it, you ſhall know me now 

To be an underſtanding feeling Man, | 

And ſenſible of what a Woman aims at, 

A young proud Woman — Will to fail with, N 
7 R 
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An itchiug Woman, that her Blood provokes too, 
I caſt my Cloud off, and appear my ſelf, 
The Maſter of this little Piece of Miſchief, 
And I will put a Spell about your Feet, Lady, 
They ſhall not wander but where I give way now; 
Duke, Is this the Fellow that the People pointed at, 
For the meer Sign of Man, the walking Image? 
He ſpeaks wondrous highly. | 
Leon, As a Husband ought, Sir, 
In his own Houſe, and it becomes me well too, 
I think your Grace would grieye if you were put to it 
To have a Wife or Servant of your own, 
(For Wives are reckon'd in the Rank of Servants, ) 
Under your own Roof to command ye, 
Juan. Brave, a ſtrange Converſion, thou ſhalt lead 


In chief now. 
Duke, Is there no Difference betwixt her and you, Sir? 
Leon, Not now, Lord, my Fortune makes me eyen, 
And as I am an honeſt Man, I am nobler. 
Mar. Get me my Coach. 
Leon. Let me fee who dares get it | 
Till I command, 11] make him draw your Coach too, 
And eat your Coach, ( which will be hard Diet ) 
That executes your Will, or take your Coach, Lady, 
I give-you Liberty, and take your People 
Which 1 turn off, and take your Will abroad with ye, 
Take all theſe freely, but take me no more, 
And ſo farewel. | 
Dale. Nay, Sir, you ſhall not carry it 
So bravely off, you ſhall not wrong a Lady 
In a high huffing Strain, and think to bear it, 
Wie ſtand not by as Bawds to your brave Fury, 
Io ſee a Lady weep. 1 | 
Leon. They are Tears of Anger, I beſeech ye note 'em, 
not worth Pity, | | 
Wrung from ner Rage, becauſe her Will preyails not, 
She would ſound now if ſhe could not cry, | 
Elſe they were excellent, and I ſhonld grieve too. 
But falling thus, they ſhow nor ſweet nor orient. 
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put up my Lord, this is Oppreſſion, 

And calls the Sword of Juſtice to relieye me, 

The Law to lend her Hand, the King to right me, 
All which fhall underſtand how you provoke me. 
In mine own Houſe to brave me, . is this princely ? 
Then to my Guard, and if I ſpare your Grace, 
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And do not make this Place your Monument, 


Too rich a Tomb for ſuch a rude Behaviour, 
I have a Cauſe will kill a thouſand of ye, Mercy forſake 
me, 
Juan, Hold, fair Sir, I beſeech ye, 
The Gentleman but pleads his own Right nobly. 
Leon. He that dares ftrike againſt the husbands freedom. 
The Husbands Curſe ſtick to him, a tam'd Cuckold, 
His Wife be fair and young, but moſt diſhoneſt, 
Moſt impudent, and have no feeling of it, 
No Conſcience to reclaim her from a Monſter, 
Let her lye by him like a flattering Ruin, | 
And at one Inſtant kill both Name and Honour, 
Let him be loſt, no Eye to weep his End, | 
Nor find no Earth that's baſe enough to bury him. 
Now Sir, fall on, I am ready to oppoſe ye. | 
Du. have better thought, I pray Sir uſe your Wife 
well. 1 | 
Leon, Mine own Humanity will teach me that, Sir, 
And now you are all welcome, all, and we'll to Dinner, 
This is my Wedding-day. 
Duke, I'll croſs your Joy yet. | | 
Juan, IJ have ſeen a Miracle, hold thine own, Soldier, 
Sure they dare fight in Fire that conquer Women. | 
Sanch, H'as beaten all my looſe thoughts out of me, 
As if he had threſht em out o'th'husk. 


Enter Perez. 


Per. Save ye, which is the Lady of the Houſe ? 
Leon, That's ſhe, Sir, that pretty Lady, 


If you would ſpeak with her. 


Juan. Don Michael, Leon, another Darer come. 


Per, Pray do not know me, I am full of Buſineſs, 
F 2 | When 
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When I have more time I'll be merry with ye. 
It is the Woman: good Madam, tell me truly, 
Had you a Maid call'd Eſtifania? 
Marg. Yes truly, had I. 
Per. Was ſhe a Maid do you think? 
Marg, 1 dare not ſwear for her. 
For ſhe had but a ſcant Fame. 
Per.s Was ſhe your Kinſwoman? | 
Marg. Not that I ever knew, now I look better 
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I think you married her, *give you joy, Sir, 


You may reclaim her, *twas a wild young Girl. | 
Per, Give me a Halter: is not this Houſe mine, Ma. 
dam ? | | 
Was not ſhe Owner of it, pray ſpeak truly? 
Marg. No, certainly, I am, ſure my money paid for it, 
And I ne'er remember yet I gave it you, Sir. 
Per. The Hangings and the Plate too? 
Marg, All are mine, Sir, | 
And every thing you ſee about the Building, 
She only kept my Houſe when I was abſent, 
And ſo ill kept it, I was weary of her. 
Sanch, What a Devil ails he? 
Juan. He's poſſeſt I'll aſſure you. 
Per. Where is your Maid? 
Marg. Do not you know that haye her ? 
She is yours now, why ſhould I look after her? 
Since that firſt Hour I came I never ſaw her. 
Per. 1 ſaw her later, would the Devil had had her, 
It is all true I find, a wild-fire take her, | 
Juan. Is thy Wife with Child, Don Michael? thy ex 
; cellent Wife, 
Art thou a Man yet? | 
Alonz, When ſhall we come and viſit thee ? 
Sanch, And eat ſome rare fruit? thou haſt admirable 
_ Orchards, | It 
You are ſo jealous now, Pox o' your Jealouſie, 
How ſcurvily you look! 1 | 
Per, Prithee leaye fooling, 
I am in no Humour now to fool and prattle, 
Did ſhe ner play the Wag with you? 
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| am in haſte, in haſte, bleſs you, yore Madam, 
| And you prove as good as my Wife. 
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Marg. Yes many times, ſo often that I was aſham'd to 
keep her, = | . | 
But I forgave her, Sir, in hope ſhe would mend ſtill, 
And had not you o' th' inſtant married her, 
J had put her off. 
Per, I thank ye, I am bleſt till, | 
Which way ſoc'er I turn I am a made Man, 5 
Miſerably gull'd beyond Recovery. 
Juan, You'll ſtay and dine? 
Per, Certain I cannot, Captain, 
Hark in thine Ear, I am the arranteſt Puppy, 
The miſerableſt Aſs, but I muſt leave ye, . 


[ Exit, 
Leon, Will you come near, Sir, will your Grace but 
_ honour me, ; 
And taſte our dinner? you are nobly welcome, 
All anger's-paſt I hope, and I ſhall ſerve ye. 
Juan, Thou art the ſtock of men, and I admire thee. Ex. 
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Enter Perez. 


Per, Tl go to a Conjurer but I'll find this Pole-cat, 
This pilfering Whore : a plague of Vails, I cry, 
And covers for the impudence of Women, | 
Their ſanity in ſhow will deceive Devils, 
It is my evil Angel, let me bleſs me, 


Enter Eſtifania with a Casket. 1 


Eſtiff. Tis he, I am caught, I muſt ſtand to it ſtoutly, 
And ſhow no ſhake of fear, I ſee he is angry, | 
Vext at the uttermoſt. = 
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Per. My worthy Wife, 
I have been looking of your modeſty 
All the town over. ,  _—_. 
E Eftif. My moſt noble Husband, Ho 
I am glad I have found ye, for in truth I am weary, 
Weary and lame with looking out your Lordſhip. 
Per, IJ have been in Bawdy-houſes. 
Eſtif. I believe you, and very lately too. 
Per. Pray you pardon me, | | 
To ſeek your Ladyſhip, IJ have been in Cellars, 
In private Cellars, where the thirſty Bawds 
Hear your Confeſſions ; I have been at Plays, 
To look you out amongſt the youthful Actors, 
At Puppet Shews, you are Miftreſs of the motions, 
At Gothivin s I hearkned after you, 
But amongſt thoſe Confuſions of lewd tongues 
There's no diſtinguiſhing beyond a Babel. 
I was amongſt the Nuns becauſe you ſing well, 
But they ſay yours are bawdy Songs, they niourh for ye, 
And laſt I went to Church to ſeek ye out, 
Tis ſo long ſince you were there, they have forgot you. 
Eſtif. You have had a pretty progreſs, I'll tell mine now: 
To look you out, I went to twenty taverns, 
Per. And are you ſober? 
Eſtif. Yes, I reel not yet, Sir, 
Where I ſaw twenty drunk, moſt of 'em Soldiers, 
There I had great hope to find you disguis'd too. 
From hence to th' dicing-houſe, there I found 
Quarrels needleſs, and ſenſeleſs, Swords and Pots, and 
Candleſticks, 5 
Tables and Stools, and all in one confuſion, 
And no man knew his Friend. I left this Chaos, 
And to the Chirurgion's went, he wild me ſtay, 
For ſays he learnedly, if he be tipled, 
Twenty to one he whores, and then I hear of him, , 
If he be mad, he'quarrels, then he comes too. 
I ſought ye where no ſafe thing would have ventur'd, 
Amongſt diſeaſes, baſe and vile, vile Women, I 
For I remembred your old Roman axiom, 
The more the danger, ſtill the more thie honour, 
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Laſt, to your Conteſſor I came, who told me, | 
You were too proud to pray, and here I have found ye. 
Per. She bears up bravely, and the Rogue is witty, 
But I ſhall daſh it inſtantly to nothing. OR 
Here leave we off our wanton languages, 
And now conclude we in a ſharper tongue, 
Eſtif. Oy am 1 cozen'd? 
Why am I abuſed? | | | 
Per. Thou moſt vile, baſe, abominable m_—_—_ 
Eſtif. Captain. | nb | 
Per, Thou ſtinking, oyerſtew'd, poor, pocky ; 
Eſtif. Captain. | | 
Per, Do you echo me? | 
Eſtif. Yes Sir, and go before ye, 
And round about ye, why do you rail at me 
For that that was your own fin, your own knayery ? 
Per, And brave me too ? 1 TE: 
Eftif. You had beſt now draw your Sword, Captain? 
Draw it upon a woman, do, brave Captain, 
Upon your wife, Oh moſt renowned Captain. 
Per. A Plague upon thee, anſwer me directly; 
Why didſt thou marry me? 
Eſtif. To be my Husband; 
I had thought you had had infinite, but I'm cozen'd. 
* Why didft thou flatter me, and ſhew me won- 
ers? | | 
A houſe and riches, when they are but ſhadows, 
Shadows to me? 3 | | 
Eſtif. Why did you work on me? 
(It was but my part to requite you, Sir) 
With your ſtrong Soldier's wit, and ſwore you would 
bring me | 
So much in Chains, ſo much in Jewels, Husband, 
So much in right rich Clothes ? | 
Per. Thou haſt 'em, Raſcal; 1555 
gave 'em to thy hands, my trunks and all, 
And thou haſt open'd 'em, and fold my treaſure. 
Eſtif. Sir, there's your treaſure. ſell it to a tinker, 
To mend old kettles, is this noble uſage? 
Let all the world yiew kere the Captain's treaſure, 


K 4 AMan 


* 


48 Rule a Wife, and have a Wife. 


A Man would think now, theſe were worthy matters, 
Here's a ſhooing-horn Chain gilt over, how it ſcenteth 
Worſe than the mouldy dirty heel it ſerved for: 
And here's another of a leſſer value, 
So little I would ſhame to tye my dog in't, 
Theſe are my joynture, bluſh and ſave a labour, 
Or theſe elſe will bluſh for ye. | 
Per. A fire ſubtle ye, are ye ſo crafty? 
Eſtif. Here's a goodly jewel, 
Did not you win thisat Goletta, Captain, 
Or took it in the field from ſome brave Baſnaw, 
How it ſparkles like an old Ladies eyes, 
And fills each Room with light like a cloſe lanthorn! 
This would do rarely in an Abbey window, 
To cozen Pilgrims. | 
Per. Prithee leave prating, 
Eſtif. And here's a Chain of Whitings eyes for pearls, 
A Muſcle-monger would have made a better. | 
Per. Nay, prithee Wife, my Cloaths, my Cloaths. 
Eftif. I'Il tell ye, | | 
Your Cloaths are parallels to theſe, all counterfeit. 
Put theſe and them on, you are a Man of Copper, 
A kind of Candleſtick ; theſe you thought, my Husband, 
To have cozen'd me withal, but 1 am quit with you. 
Per, Is there no houſe then, nor no grounds about it: 
No plate nor hangings? | 
Eſtif. There are none, ſweet Husband, 
Shadow for fhadow is as equal Juſtice. 
Can you rail now? pray put up your fury, Sir, 
And ſpeak great words, you are a Soldier, thunder, 
Per. I will ſpeak little, I have plaid the Fool, 
And ſo I am rewarded. ES 
Eſtif. You have ſpoke well, Sir, 
And now I ſee you are ſo conformable 
1'l] heighten you again, go to your houſe, 
They are packing to be gone, you muſt ſup there, 
I'll meet ye, and bring Cloaths, and clean Shirts after, 
And all things ſhall be well, 1'll colt you once more, 
And teach you to bring Copper, 
Per, Tell me one thing, 
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I do beſeech thee tell me, tell me truth, Wife, 
However I forgive thee, art thou honeſt ? 
The Beldam ſwore.  _ 
Eſtif. 1 bid her tell you ſo, Sir, 
It was my plot, alas my credulous Husband, 
The Lady told you too. I 
Per. Moſt ſtrange things of thee. 
Eſtif. Still *twas my way, and all to try your ſufferance, 
And ſhe denied the Houſe. x | 
Per. She knew me not, 
No, nor no title that I had. 
_ Eftif. Iwas well carried; 
No more, 1 am right and ſtraight. 
Per. I would believe thee, | | 
But Heaven knows how my heart is, will ye follow me? 
_ Efiif, I'll be there ſtraight. 5 
Per, IJ am fooled, yet dare not find it. Exit. Perez. 
Eſtif. Go ſilly Fool, thou mayſt be a good Soldier 
In open Field, but for our private Service 
Thou art an As, I'll make thee ſo, or miſs elſe. 


Enter Cacafogo. 


| Here comes another Trout that I muſt tickle, 


And tickle daintily, I have loſt my end elſe. 
May 1 crave your leave, Sir? FE | 
Caca, Prithee be anſwered, thou ſhalt crave no leave, 
am in my meditations, do not vex me, 
A beaten thing, but this hour a moſt bruiſed thing, 
That people had compaſſion on it, looked ſo, 
The next Sir Palmerin, here's fine proportion, 
An Aſs, and then an Elephant, ſweet Juſtice, 
There's no way left to come at her now, no craving, 
If money could come near, yet I would pay him; 
I have a mind to make him a huge Cuckold, 
And money may do much, a thouſand Duckets, 
'Tis but the letting blood of a rank Heir, 
Eſtif. Pray you hear me. Ws | 
E/tif. I know thou haſt ſomewedding Ring to pawn now, 
Of Silver and gilt, with a blind poſie in't, 
c Love 
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Come prethee come, I long to ſerve thy Lady, 


Love and a Mill-horſe ſhould go round together, 
Or thy Childs Whiſtle, or thy Squirrels Chain, 
I'll none of 'em, I would ſhe did but know me, 
Or would this Fellow had but uſe of money, 
That I might come in any way. 
Eſtif. 1 am gone, Sir, | 
And I-ſhall tell the beauty ſent me to ye, 
The Lady Margarita, 
Caca, Stay I prithee, 
What is thy will? I turn me wholly to ye, 
And talk now till thy tongue ake, I will hear ye. 
Eſtif. She would entreat you, Sir, 
Caca, She ſhall command, Sir, 
Let it be ſo, I beſeech thee, my ſweet Gentle woman, 
Do not forget thy ſelf. | 5 
Eſtif. She does command then | 


This Curteſie, becauſe ſhe knows you are noble, 


Cac. Your Miſtreſs by the way? 
Eſtif. My natural miſtreſs, 


Upon theſe Jewels, Sir, they are fair and rich, 


And view 'em right. 8 
Caca. To doubt 'em is an hereſie. 
Eſtif. A thouſand Duckets, . tis upon neceſſity 
Of preſent uſe, her husband, Sir, is ſtubborn. 
Caca, Long may he be fo, (parts and perſon, 
Eſftif. She deſires withal a better knowledge of your 
And when you pleafe to do her ſo much honour, 
Caca, Come, let's diſpatch, 
Eſtif. In troth I have heard her ſay, Sir, 
Of a fat man ſhe has not ſeen a ſweeter. 
But in this buſineſs, Sir. 
Cac. Let's do it firſt | 
And then diſpute, the Ladies uſe may long for't. 
Eftif. All ſecrecy ſhe would deſire, ſhe told me 
How wiſe you are. 
Cac. We are not wiſe to talk thus, | 
Carry her the Gold, I'll look her out a Jewel, 
Shall ſparkle like her Eyes, and thee another, 


Long 
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Long monftrouſly, now yalor 1 ſhall meet ye, 


me 
* 
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You that dare Dukes, 


Eftif. Green gooſe you are now in ſippets. [Exeunt. 
Enter the Duke, Sanchio, Juan, Alonzo. 


Duke. He ſhall not have his will, I ſhall pevent him, 

] have a toy here that will turn the tide, 

And ſuddenly, and ſtrangely, hear Don Juan, 

Do you preſent it to him. 
Juan. I am commanded. | oy Exit. 
Duke. A fellow founded out of Charity, 

And moulded to the height contemn his maker, 

Curb the free hand that Trans him? This muſt not be. 
Sanc. That ſuch an oyſter ſhell ſhould hold a pearl, 

And of ſo rare a price in priſon, 

Was ſhe made to be the matter of her own undoing, 

To let a ſlovenly unweildy fellow, | 

Unruly and ſelf.will'd, diſpoſe her beauties ? 

We ſuffer all, Sir in this ſad Eclipſe, - 

She ſhould ſhine where ſhe might ſhow like her elf, 

An abſolute ſweetneſs, to comfort thoſe admire her, 

And ſhed her beams upon her friends. | 

We are gull'd all, 

And all the world will grumble at your patience, 

It ſhe be raviſh't thus. 

Duke. Ne'r fear it Sanchio, 

We'l have her free again, and move at Court 

In her clear orb: but one ſweet hand ſomeneſs, 

To bleſs this part of Spain, and have that flubber'd? _ 
Alon, 'Tis every good mans cauſe, and we mult ſtir in 

it, 2 
Duke. I'II warrant he ſhall be glad to pleaſe us, 
And glad to ſhare too, we ſhall hear anon | | 
A new ſong from him, let's attend a little. [ Exeunt. 


N 


Enter Leon, and Juan, with a commiſſion. 


Leon. Colonel, I am bound to you for this nobleneſs, 


1 ſhould have been your Officer, tis true Sir, 1 
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And a proud man I ſhould have been to have ſery'd you, 
Thas pleas'd the King out of his boundleſs favours, 


To make me your companion, this commiſſion 


Gives me a Troop of Horſe. 
Juan. I do rejoyce at it, 1 

And am a glad Man we ſhall gain your Company, 

I am ſure the King knows you are newly married, 

And out of that reſpect gives you more time Sir. 
Leon. Within four days I am gone, ſo he com- 

mands me, | 

And *tis not mannerly for me to argue it, 

The time grows ſhorter till, are your goods ready? 
Juan. They are aboard. | 

Leon. Who waits there? 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir. Be | 

Le. Do you hear ho, go carry this unto your Miſtreſs, 

Ar, | | | . 
And let her ſee how much the King has honour'd me, 
Bid her be luſty, ſhe muſt make a Soldier. Exit. 


Enter Lorenzo. 


Lorenzo, Sir, | 
Go take down ali the hangings, 
And pack up all my cloths, my plate and Jewels, 
And all the furniture that's portable, 
Sir when we lye in garriſon, tis neceſſary 
We keep a handſome port, for the King's honour ; 
And do you hear, let all your Lady's wardrobe 
Be ſafely plac'd in trunks, they muſt along too, 

Lor. Whither muſt they go Sir? 

Leon, To the wars, Loren xo, 


And you and al}, I will not leave a turn-ſpit, 


That has one Dram of ſpleen againſt a Dutchman. 
Lor. Why then St. Jaques hey, you have made us all Sir, 
And if we leave ye does my Lady go too ? 3 
Leon. The ſtuff muſt go to morrow towards the ſea, Sir, 
All, all muſt go. | Lor. Why 
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| Love ye intirely Sir, brought to conſider = 


Marg. He would make it treaſon for that tongue that durſt 


I thinks the war's begun i'th'houſe already. | 
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Lor. Why, Pedro, Vaſco, Dego, 

Come help me, come come boys, ſoldadoes, comrades, 
We'll fley thoſe beer-bellied rogues, come away quickly. 
Juan. Has taken a brave way to ſave his honour. | Exit. 
And croſs the Duke, now I ſhall love him dearly, 
By the life of credit thou art a noble Gentleman. 


Enter Margarita, led by two Ladies. 


Leon, Why how now wife, what, ſick at my preferment ? 
This is not kindly done, 


Marg. No ſooner love ye, 


The goodneſs of your mind and mine own duty, 
But loſe you inſtantly, be divorc'd from ye? 
This is a cruelty, I'll to the King | 
And tell him *tis unjuſt to part two ſouls, 
Two minds ſo nearly mixt. = 
Leon, By no means ſweet heart, 
Marg. If he were married but four days as T am. 
Leon, He would hang himſelf the fifth, or fly his country. 
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But talk of war, or any thing to vex him, 
You ſhall not go. 
Leon. Indeed I muſt ſweet wife, 

What ſhall I loſe the King for a few kiſſes? 

Ve'll have enough, | : 5 
Marg. I'll to the Duke my couſin, he ſhall to th' King. 
Leon. He did me this great office, 

I thank his grace for't, ſhould I pray him now, 

To undo't again? fye *twere a baſe diſcredit. 

Marg. Would I were able Sir to bear you company, 


How willing ſhould I be then, and how merry ! 
I will not live alone. 


Leon, Be in peace, you ſhall not. [knock within, 
Mar, What knocking's this ? oh Heaven my head, why 
raſcals | | 


Leon, The preparation is, they are taking down, 
And packing up the hangings, plate and Jewels, 2 
| | | Ne 


$4 Rule a Wife, and have a Wife. 
And all thoſe furnitures that ſhall befit me 
When I lye in garriſon, 


Enter Coachman. 


Coachm. Muſt the Coach go too Sir? 
Leon, How will your Lady paſs to th'ſea elſe eaſily } 
We ſhall find ſhipping for't there to tranſport it. 
Marg. I go? alas! 
Leon, I'll have a main care of ye, | 
1 T know ye are ſickly, he ſhall drive the eaſier, 
And all accommodation ſhall attend ye, 
Marg, Would I were able. 
Leon. Come I warrant ye, | 
Am not I with ye ſweet ? are her cloaths packt up, 
And all her linnen ? give your maids direction, 
You know my time's but ſhort, and 1 am commanded, 
Marg. Let me have a nurſe, | 
And all ſuch neceſſary people with me, 
And an eaſie bark. | | 
Leon, It ſhall not trot I warrant ye, 
Curvet it may ſometimes. 
Marg. I am with child Sir. | 
Leon, Atfour days warning ? this is ſomething ſpeedy. 
Do you conceive as our jennets do with a welt wind ? 
My heir will be an arrant fleet one Lady, 
I'll ſwear you were a maid when I firſt Jay with ye. 
Mar. Pray do not ſwear, I thought I was a maid too, 
But we may both be cozen'd in that point Sir, 
Leon. In ſuch a ſtrait point ſure 1 could not err Madam, 
Juan, This is another tenderneſs to try him, 
Fetch her up now. | 
Mar. You muſt provide a cradle, and what a trouble's that? 
Leon, The ſea ſhall rock it, 
Tis the beſt nurſe ; *ewill roar and rock together, 
A ſwinging ſtorm will ſing you ſuch a lullaby. 
Marg. Faith let me ſtay, I ſhall but ſhame ye Sir. 
Leon, And you were a thouſand ſhames you ſhall along 
with me, | 
At home I'm ſure you'll prove a million, 
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Every man carries the bundle of his ſins 
Upon his own back, you are mine, Ill ſweat for ye. 


Enter Duke, Alonzo, Sanchio. 


Duke. What Sir, preparing for your noble journey? 
Tis well, and full of care. 


I faw your mind was wedded to the war, 


And knew you would prove ſome good man for your coun- a 


Therefore fair couſin with your gentle pardon, 
1 got this place : what, mourn at his advancement? 
You are to blame, he will come again ſweet couſin, 


(try, 


Mean time like ſad Penelope and fage, 


Amongſt your maids at home, and huſwifely, 
Leon, No Sir, I dare not leave her to that ſolitarineſs, 


| She is young, and grief or ill news from thoſe quarters 


May daily croſs her, ſhe ſhall go along Sir, 
'Duke, By no means Captain. 
Leon. By all means an't pleaſe ye. 
Duke. What take a young and tender bodied Lady, 


And expoſe her to thoſe dangers, and thoſe tumults, 
A ſickly Lady too ? 


Leon, Twill make her well Sir, 
There's no ſuch friend to health as wholſom trayel. 
Sanch. Away it muſt not be. 
Alon. It ought not Sir, 
Go hurry her ? it is not human, Captain, 


Duke, I cannot blame her tears, fright her with tempeſts, 
Vith thunder of the war. 


I dare ſwear if ſhe were able. 
Leon, She is moſt able. | 
And pray ye ſwear not, ſhe muſt go, there's no remedy, 
Nor greatneſs, nor the trick you had to part us, 
Which I ſmell too rank, too open, too evident 
(And I muſt tell you Sir, 'tis moſt unnoble) 
Shall hinder me : had ſhe but ten hours life, 
Nay leſs, but two hours, I would have her with me, 
I would not leaye her fame to ſo much ruin, 
To ſuch a deſolation and diſcredit 


As her weakneſs and your hot will would work her to, 
N Enter 
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Enter Perez, | 


What Maſque is this now ? 5 
More tropes and figures, to abuſe my ſufferance, 
What couſin's this? | 
Juan. Michael van owle, how doſt thou? 
In what dark barn or tod of aged Ivy 
Haſt thou lyen hid? 
Perex. Things muſt both ebb and flow, Colonel, 
And people muſt conceal, and ſhine again. 
You are welcome hither as your friend may ſay, Gentleman, 
A pretty houſe ye ſee handſomely ſeated, 
Sweet anc co. yenient walks, the waters cryſtal, 
Alon. He's certain mad. 
Juan. As mad as a french taylor, | 
That has nothing in's head but ends of fuſtians, 
Perez. I ſee you are packing now my gentle couſin, 
And my wife told me 1 ſhould find it lb, 
*Tis true Ido, you were merry when J was laſt here; 
But *twas your will to try my patience Madam. 
I am ſorry that my ſwift occaſions | 
Can let you take your pleaſure here no longer, 
Yet I would haye you think my honour'd couſin, 
This houſe and all I bave are all your ſervants. 
Leon, What houſe, what pleaſure Sir, what do you mean: 
Perez, You hold the jeſt ſo ſtiff, *twill prove diſcourteous, 
This kouſe 1 mean the pleaſures of this place. 
Leon, And wha of them ? - | 
Perez. They are mine Sir, and you know it, 
My wife's, I mean, and ſo conferr'd upon me, 
The hangings Sir I muſt entreat, your ſervants, 
That are ſo buſiè in their offices; | 
Aoain to miniſter to their right uſes, | 
I ſhall take te o' th' plate anon, and furnitures 
That are of under place; you are merry ſtill couſin, 
And of a pleaſant conſtitution, | 
Men of great fortunes make their mirths ad placitum. 
Leox. Prethed good ſtubborn wife, tell me directly, 
Good evil wife leave fooling, and tell me honeſtly, 
Is this my kinſman? 
| | Marg. | 
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Marg. I can tell ye nothing. . | 

Leon. 1 have many kinſmen, but ſo mad a one, 

And ſo phantaſtick —— all the houſe ? 

Perez, All mine, 

And all within it, I will not bate ye an ace on't. 

Can you not receive a noble courteſie, 

And quietly and handſomely as ye ought Couz, 

But you muſt ride o' th' top ont ? 

Leon, Canſt thou fight ? | 

Per. I'll tell ye preſently, I could have done Sir. 
Leon. For ye muſt law and claw before ye get it. 
Juan, Away, no quarrels. 

Leon. Now I am more temperate; - t | 

I'll have it prov'd if you were never yet in Bedlam, 

Never in love, for that's a lunacy, 8 

No gteat ſtate left ye that you never lookt for, 

Nor cannot manage, that's a rank diſtemper; 

That you were chriſten'd, and who anſwer'd for ye, 

And then I yield. 

Perez, H' as half perſwaded me 1 was bred i' th' moon. 

I have ne' er a buſh at my breech, are not we both mad, 

And is not this a phantaſtick houſe we are in, 

And all a dream we do? will ye walk out Sir, 

And if 1 do not beat thee preſently 

Into a ſound belief, as lenſe can give thee, 

Brick me into that wall there for a chimny- piece, 

And ſay I was one o'th' Cæſars, done by a 1 
Leon. I'll talk no more, come we'll away immediately. 
Marg. Why then the houſe is his, and all that's in it, 

I'll give away my skin but I'll undo ye. 

I gave it to his wife, you mult reſtore Sir, 

(couſin, 
Perez, Am I mad now or am I chriſten'd you my pagan 

My mighty Mawhound kinſman, what quirk now? 

You ſhall be welcome all, I hope to ſee Sir 

Your Grace here, and my couz, we are all Soldiers, 

And muſt do naturally for one another, b 
Duke, Are ye blank at this? then I muſt tell ye, Sir, 

Ye have no command, now ye may go at pleaſure 

And ride your aſs troop, twas a trick 1 us'd 1 

e G is 


h 


FR Rule a Wife, aud have a Wife. 


To ry your jealouſie upon entreaty, 
And ſaying of your wife. 

Leon. All this not moves me, 
Nor ſtirs my gall, nor alters my affections, 
You have more furniture, more houſes Lady, 
And rich ones too, I will make bold with thoſe, 
And you have Land i' th' Indies as I take it, 
Thither we'll go, and view a while thoſe climates, 


Viſit your Factors there that may betray ye, 


Tis done, we muſt go. 
Marg. Now thou art a brave Gentleman, 
And by this ſacred light I love thee dearly, 
The houſe is none of yours, I did but jeſt Sir, 
Nor you are no couz of mine, I beſeech ye vaniſh, 
I tell you plain, you have no more right than he 
Has, that ſenſeleſs thing, your wife has once more fool'd ye: 
Go ye and conſider. 
Leon. Good morrow my ſweet couſin, I ſhould be glad Sir, 
Perex. By this hand ſhe dies for't, 985 
Or any man that ſpeaks for her. Exit Perez, 
Juan. Theſe are fine toys. | 
Marg. Let me requeſt you ſtay but one poor month, 
You ſhall have a Commiſſion and I'll go too, 
Give me but will ſo far, 
Leon, Well I will try ye, | 
Good morrow to your Grace, we have private buſineſs, 
Duke. If I miſs thee again, I am an arrant bungler, 
Juan, Thou ſhalt have my command, and I'll march 
under thee, | 


Nay be thy boy before thou ſhalt be baffled, 5 
Thou art ſo brave a fellow. | 
Alon, 1. have ſeen viſions, | [ Exeunt, 
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Euter Leon, with a letter, and Margarita, 


Leon, Nome hither wife, do you know this hand? 
Marg. I do Sir, 5 
Tis Eſtifania, that was once my woman. 
Leon. She writes to me here, that one Cacafogo 
An uſuring Jeweller's ſon (1 know the Raſcal) 
Is mortally fall'n in love with ye. 
Marg. Is a monſter, deliver me from mountains, 
Leon, Do you go a birding for all ſorts of people? 
And this evening will come to ye and ſhew ye Jewels, 
And offers any thing to get acceſs to ye, 
1fI can make or ſport or profit on him, 
(For he is fit for both) ſhe bids me uſe him, 


*».. 


And ſo 1 will, be you conformable, and follow but my will. 


Marg. 1 ſhall not fail, Sir. | 
Leon, Will the Duke come again do you think? 
Marg. No ſure Sir, 

H'as no policy to bring him hither. | 

Leon. Nor bring you to him, it my wit hold fair wife: 


Let's in to dinner, [ekExeunt. 
Enter Perez. 


Perez, Had I but lungs enough to bawl ſufficiently, 
That all the queans in Chriſtendom might hear me, 
That men might run away from contagion, 

I had my wiſh ; would it were moſt high treaſon, 

Moſt infinite high, for any man to marry, 

I mean for any man that would live handſomely, 

Ard like a Gentleman, in his wits and credit, . 
What torments ſhall I put her to, Phalaris bull now ? 
Pox they love bulling too well, though they {moak for't. 
Cut her apieces? every piece will live (till, 4 

pb G 2 * ns 


—— ————= 
I ů — Wea © 


| Rule a Wife; aud have a Wife. fo 


— — 


— — — — ———— —  —  — — — — — 
= 223 — —— — — — 
— 1 i So 


7 


% 
— 
SR — — 


— 2 — — 
— — — < . — 
rr — - — 8 * f 
— — ak — 6 . — * — 
. = 8 2 SOON — - x; = CARRY = 
Ee IE —— ccc EE RET A og — > ESD — 7 
2 a — * o — ts — 
0 o 
l . 
N 
= 9 


e — NS 
3 ——— 
— 


— — 
—— ät —uù— 


3 


3 


** — — 
— — 
— — 2 — — 


— 
— — 


eat — ICIS 
— n 


— 


* A 
— —2ꝛ tx — 


60 Rule a Wife, and have a Wife. 
And every morſel of her will do miſchief; 

They have ſo many lives, there's no banging 'em, 
They are too light to drown, they are cork and feathers; 
To burn too cold, they live like Salamanders; 

Under huge heaps of ſtones to bury her, 

And ſo depreſs her as they did the Giants; 


She will move under more than built old Babel, 
I muſt deſtroy her, | 


Enter Cacafogo with a casket. 


Caca. Be cozen'd by a thing of clouts, a ſhe-moth, 
That every ſilk- man's ſhop breeds; to be cheated, 
And of a thouſand duckets by a whim wham? 
Pere x. Who's that is cheated, ſpeak again thou viſion, 
But art thou cheated? miniſter ſome comfort: 
Tell me directly art thou cheated bravely ? 
Come, prethee come, art thou ſo pure a Coxcomb 
To be undone? do not diſſemble with me, | 
Tell me I conjure thee, 
Caca, Then keep thy circle, 
For I am a ſpirit wild that flies about thee, 
And-wnoe're thou arr, if thou be'ſt humane, 
I'll let the: plainly know, I am cheated damnably. 
Per, Ha, ha, ha. 6-1 
Caca, Doſt thou laugh ? damnably, I ſay moſt damnably, 
Perez. By whom, good ſpirit ſpeak, ſpeak ha, ha, ha, 
Caca, I will utter, laugh till thy lungs crack, by a raſcal 
A lewd, abominable, and plain woman. (woman, 
Doſt thou laugh till? 
Perez, I muſt laugh, prethee pardon me, 
I ſhall langh terribly, | 
Cac a. I ſhall be angry, terrible angry, J have cauſe. 
Perez. That's it, and tis no reaſon but thou ſhouldſt be 
angry, | 
Angry at heart, yet I muſt laugh {till at thee. 
By a woman cheated ? art* ſure it was a woman? 
Caca, I ſhall break thy head, my valour itches at thee. 
Perez. It is no matter, by a woman cozen'd, 
A real woman?! | 
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Caca. A real devil, 
plague of her jewels and her copper chains, 
How rank they ſmell. 
Perez. Sweet cozen'd Sir let me ſee them, 
1 have been cheated too, I would have you note that, 
And lewdly cheated, by a woman alſo, 
A ſcurvy woman, 1 am undone, ſweet Sir, 
Therefore I muſt have leaye to "laugh. 
Caca, Pray ye take it, 
You are the merrieſt undone man in Europe. 
What need we fiddles, bawdy ſongs and fack, 
When our own miſeries can make us merry ? 
Perex. Ha, ha, ha, 
I have ſeen theſe jewels, what a notable penniworth 
Have you had next your heart? you will not take Sir 
Some twenty duckets ? 
Caca. Thou art deceiv'd, I will take. 


Perez, To clear your bargain now. 


Caca. I'll take ſome ten, ſome any thing, ſome half ten. 


Half a ducket. 
Perex. An excellent lapidary ſet theſe ſtones ſure, 
Do you mark their waters? 
Caca. Quick ſand choak their waters. 
And hers that bought 'em too, but I ſhall find her, 
Perez, And ſo ſhall I, I hope, but do not hurt her, 
You cannot find in all this kingdom, 1 


{ 


| (If you had need of cozening, as you may haye, 


For ſuch groſs natures will deſire it often, 

Tis at ſome time too a fine variety,) 

A woman that can cozen ye ſo neatly, 

She has taken half mine anger off with this trick. (Exit. 
Caca, If I were valiant now, I would kill this fellow, 

I have money enough lies by me at a pinch 

To pay for twenty raſcals lives that vex me, | 
I'll to. this Lady, there I ſhall be latisfied. | (Exit. 


Enter Leon, and Margarita. 


Leon. Come, we'll away unto your country houſe, 
And there we'll learn to liye contently, 
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This place is full of charge, and full of hurry, 
No part of ſweetneſs dwells about theſe cities. 
Marg. Whither you will, I wait upon your pleaſure, 
Live in a hollow tree, Sir, I'll live with ye. | 
Leon. Ay, now you ſtrike a harmony, a true one, 
When your obedience waits upon your husband, 
And your ſick will aims at the care of honour, 
Why now I doat upon ye, love ye dearly, 
And my rough nature falls like roaring ſtreams, 
Clearly and ſweetly into your embraces, 
O what a jewel is a woman excellent, 
A wile, a vertuous and a noble woman! | 
When we meet ſuch, we hear our ſtamps on both ſides, 
And through the world we hold our currant virtues, 
Alone we are ſingle medals, only faces, 
And wear our fortunes out in uſeleſs ſhadows, 
Command you now, and eaſe me of that trouble, 
Il be as humble to you as a ſervant, 
Bid whom you pleaſe, invite your noble friends, 
They ſhall be welcome all, viſit acquaintance, 
Go at your pleaſure, now experience 
Has link'd you faſt unto the chain of goodneſs : 
What noiſe is this, what diſmal cry? 


Claſhing ſwords. A cry within, down with their ſwords, 


Marg. Tis loud too. 


Sure there's ſome miſchief done i'th' ſtreet, look out there. 


Leon. Look and help. 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Oh Sir the Duke Medina. 
Leon, What of the duke Medina ? 
Serv, Oh ſweet gentleman, is almoſt ſlain. 
Marg. Away away and help him, all the houſe help. 


Leon. How lain? why Margarita, 
Why wife, ſure ſome new device they have afoot again, 
Some trick upon my credit, I ſhall meet it, 
I had rather guide a ſhip imperial | 


(Exit Servant, 
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Alone, and in a ſtorm, than rule one woman, 


Enter Duke, Margarita, Sanchio, Alonzo, Servant. 

Marg. How came you hurt Sir? 

Duke. 1 fell out with my friend the noble colonel, 
My cauſe was naught, for *twas about your honour ; 
And he that wrongs the innocent ne'er proſpers, 

And he has left me thus for charity, 

Lend me a bed to eaſe my tortur'd body, | 
That e're I periſh I may ſhew my penitence, 
I fear I am flain. 

Leon, Help gentlemen to carry him, 

There ſhall be nothing in this houſe my Lord, 
But as your own. - 
Dake, 1 thank ye noble Sir. 


Leon, To bed with him, and wife give your attendance, 


Juan. Doctors and ſurgeons, . 
Duke, Do not diſquiet me, 

But let me take my leave in peace, 4 | 

(Ex, Duke, Sanchio, Alon, Marg. Servant. 

Leon, Afore me 

'Tis rarely counterfeited. 
Juan, True, it is ſo Sir. 

And take you heed, this laſt blow 15 not foil ye, 

He is not hurt, only we made a ſcuffle, 

As though we purpos'd anger; that ſame ſcratch 


On's hand he took, to colour all and draw compaſſion, 


That he might get into your houſe more cunningly. 
I muſt not 1 ſtand now, and you're a brave fellow. 
Leon, 1 thank ye noble colonel, and I honour you, 


Neyer be qr? ? | (Eni Ji uan. | 


Enter Margarita 


Marg. He's moſt deſperate- ill Sir, 
1 do not think theſe ten months my recover him. 
Leon 
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Leon. Does he hire my houſe to play the fool in, 
Or does it ſtand on fairy ground, we are haunted, | 
Are all Men and there wives troubled with dreams thug 
Marg, What ail you Sir? 
Leon, Nay what ail you, ſweet wife, 
| To put theſe daily paſtimes on my patience? 


[FLY 


What doſt thou ſee in me, that 1 ſhould ſuffer thus, = - 
Have not I done my part like a true husband. | 
And paid ſome deſperate debts you never look'd for? 


Marg, You have done handſomely I muſt confeſs Sir. 

Leon. Have I not kept thee waking like a hawk? 
And watch'd thee with delights to ſatisfy thee, 
The very tithes of which had won a widow. 
Marg. Alas J pity ye. e 


Leon. Thou wilt make me angry, ] 
Thou never ſaw'ſt me mad yet. l 
Marg. You are always, 
You carry a kind of bedlam till about ye. i 


Leon. If thou purſu'ſt me further I run ſtark mad, 
; If you have more hurt dukes or gentlemen, n 
| To lye here on your cure, I ſhall be deſperate, 
| I know the trick, and you ſhall feel I know it, 
| Are ye ſo hot that no hedge can contain ye? 
i V1] have thee let blood in all the yeins about thee, 
| I'll have thy thoughts found too, and have them open'd, 
| Thy ſpirits purg'd, for thoſe are they tha: fire ye, } 
"| Thy maid ſhall be thy miſtreſs, thou the maid, 
And all thoſe ſervile labours that ſhe reach at, 
And go through chearfully, or elſe ſleep empty, 
| That maid ſhall lye by me to teach you duty, 
| You in a pallet by to humble ye, : 
N And grieye for what you loſe. 
| Marg. I have loſt my ſelf Sir, Ee 
And all that was my baſe ſelf, diſobedience, (kneels. 
My wantonneſs, my ſtubborneſs I have loſt too, | 
And now by that pure faith good wiyes are crown'd with, 
By your own nobleneſs. ff En 
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Enter Altea. 


Leon. I take ye up, and wear ye next my heart, 
See you be worth it. Now what with you? 
Altea, 1 come to tell my lady, 


| There is a fulſome fellow would fain ſpeak with her. 


Leon. Tis Cacafogo, go and entertain him, 
And draw him on with hopes. 
Marg. I ſhall obſerve ye. 
Leon. 1 have a rare deſign _—_ that gentleman, 
And you muſt work too, 
Altea. I ſhall Sir moſt willingly. 
Leon, Away then both, and — him cloſe in fome place 
From the duke's fight, and keep the duke in too, 
Make 'em believe both, I'll find time to cure em. (Exe. 


Enter Perez, and Eſtifania, with a a Piſtol, and a Dagger. 


Perez. Why how dar'ſt thou meet me again thou rebel, 
And know'ſt how thou haſt uſed me thrice, thou. raſcal? 
Were there not ways enough to fly my vengeance, 

No holes nor yaults to hide thee from my fury, 

But thou muſt meet me face to face to kill thee ? 

J would not ſeek thee to deſtroy thee willingly, 

But now thou comet to invite me, 

And comeſt upon me, 

How like a ſheep-biting rogue taken i'th' manner, 

And ready for the halter doſt thou look now? 

Thou haſt a hanging look thou ſcurvy thing, haſt ne'er a 
Nor ever a ſtring to lead thee to Elyſium ? (knife 


Be there no pitiful Pothecaries in this town, 


That have compaſſion upon wretched women, 


And dare adminiſter a dram of rats-bane, . 
But thou muſt fall to me? 
Eſtif. 1 know you have mercy. 

Per, If 1 had tuns of mercy thou deſerv'ſt none, 
What new trick is now afoot, and what new houſes 
Have you i'th' air, what orchards in apparition, 


What canſt thou ſay for thy liſe? 


Elif. 
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Eſtif. Little or nothing, 
I know you'll kill me, and I know 'tis uſeleſs 


To beg for mercy, pray let me draw my book out, Ar 
| And pray a little. | 
| : Perez, Do, a very little, : | N 
i For I have farther buſineſs than thy killing, 3 bY 
0 I have money yet to borrow, ſpeak when you are ready, | 
| Eſtif. Now now Sir, now, (ſhewws a peſt . 


Come on, do you ſtart off from me, 
Do you ſwear great captain, have you ſeen a ſpirit? 
{ Perez, Do you wear guns? 
1 Eſtif. I am a ſoldier's wife Sir. 
bi And by that privilege I may be arm'd, 
| Now what's the news, and let's diſcourſe more friendly, C 
: And talk of our affairs in peace. 5 
_ Let = ſee, | 
rethee let me ſee thy gun, tis a very pretty one, 
Eftif. No no Sir, — ſhall feel. Es > | C 
Perez, Hold ye villain, what thine own husband! 
E. Let mine own husband then 
| Be in's own wits, there, there's a thouſand duckets, 0 
= Who muſt provide for you, and yet you'll kill me. 
{1 
| Perez. I will not hurt thee for ten thouſand millions. 
| Eſtif. When will you redeem your Jewels, I have pawn'd 
You ſee for what, we muſt keep touch, ('em 
Perez, I'll kiſs thee, | 
And get as many more, I'll make thee famous, 
Had we the houſe now! | 
| Eſtif. Come along with me, 
| If that be vaniſh'd there be more to hire Sir. 
| Perez, I ſee I am an aſs when thou art near me. 


Enter Leon, Margarita, and Altea, 558 a Taper, | 


Leon. Is the fool come? | 

Altea, Yes and ''th celler faſt, 
And there he ſtays his good hour till I call him, 
He will make dainty muſick among the ſack-butts, 
] have put him juſt, Sir, under the duke's chamber. 

| Leon, It is the better. 
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Altea, H'as given me royally, | 
And to my lady a whole load of portigues. 


Leon, Better and better ſtill, go Margarita, 
Now play your prize, you ſay you dare be honeſt, 
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Marg. Secure your ſelf, Sir, give me the candle, 
Paſs away in ſilence. (Ex, Leon and Altea, 
She knocks. 
Duke. Who's there, oh oh. | : 
Marg. My Lord. | | 
Duke within. Have ye brought me comfort ! | l 
Marg, I have my Lord, 3 
Come forth 'tis I, come gently out, 1'll help ye, 


Enter Duke in a gown, 


Come ſoftly too, how do you? 
Duke. Are there none here: | 
Let me look round; we cannot be too wary, (noiſe below, 
Oh let me bleſs this hour, are you alone ſweet friend? 
Marg. Alone to comfort you. 5 
- Caäaacafogo makes a noiſe below. 
Duke, What's that you tumble? 
I have heard a noiſe this half hour under me, 
A fearful noiſe. 3 
Marg. The fat thing's mad i'th celler, 7 
And ſtumbles from one hogs-head to another, 
Two cups more, and he ne'r ſhall find the way our. 
What do you fear? come, fir down by me chearfully, 
My husband's ſafe, how do your wounds ? 
Dake, IJ have none Lady, 5 
My wounds I counterfeited cunningly, (noiſe below. 
And feign'd the quarrel roo, to enjoy you ſweet, _ 
Let's loſe no time, hark the ſame noiſe again. 
Marg. What noiſe, why look ye pale? I hear no ſtirring, 
This goblin in the vault will be ſo tipled. 
You are not well I know by your flying fancy, 
Your body's ill at eafe, your wounds. _ 5 
Dake, I have none, I am as luſty and as full of health, 
High in my blood. e us | 
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Marg. Weak in your blood you would ſay, 
How wretched is my caſe, willing to pleaſe ye, 
And find you ſo diſable? 1 

Duke.” Believe me Lady. 

Marg. I know you will venture all you haye to ſatisfy 
Your life I know, but is it fit I ſpoil ye, (me, 
Is it my love do you think? 1 

Cacaf. below, Here's to the duke. 

Duke. It nam'd me certainly, 

I heard it plainly ſound, 

Marg. You are hurt mortally, 

And fitter for your prayers Sir than pleaſure, 

W hat ſtarts you make? I would not kiſs you wantonly, 

For the world's wealth; have I ſecur'd my husband, 

And put all doubts aſide to be deluded? 

Cacaf. below, I come, I come. | 

Duke. Heaven bleſs me, 

Marg. And bleſs us both, for ſure this is the devil, 

J plainly heard it now, he will come to fetch ye, 

A very ſpirit, for he ſpoke under ground, 

And ſpoke to you juſt as you would have ſnatch'd me, 

You are a wicked man, and ſure this haunts ye, | 

Would you were out o'th' houſe. | 

Duke, I would I were, 

O' that condition I had leapt a window. | 
Marg. And that's the leaſt leap if you mean to ſcape Sir, 

Why what a frantick man were you to come here, | 

What a weak man to counterſeit deep wounds, 

To wound another deeper ? | 

Duke. Are you honeſt then? | 

Marg. Yes then and now, and ever, and excellent honeſt, 

And exerciſe this paſtime but to ſhew ye, © 

Great men are fools ſometimes as well as wretcnes, 

Would you were well hurt, with any hope of life, 

Cut to the brains, or run clear through the body, 

To ger out quietly as you got in Sir, | 

J wiſh it like a friend that loves ye dearly, 

For if my husband take ye, and take ye thus a counterfeit, 

One that would clip his credit out of his honour, | 

He muſt kill ye preſently, _ 2» 
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There is no mercy nor an hour of pity, 
And for me to intreat in ſuch an agony, 
Would ſhew me little better than one guilty, 
Have you any mind to a Lady now? 
Duke, Would I were off tair, 
If ever Lady caught me in a trap more. | 
Marg. If you be well and luſty, ty ty ſhake not, 
You ſay you love me, come, come bravely now, 
Deſpiſe all danger, I am ready for ye. | 
Duke, She mocks my miſery, thou cruel Lady. 
Marg. Thou cruel Lord, wouldſt thou betray my honeſty, 
Betray it in mine own houſe, wrong my Husband, 
Like a night thief, thou darſt not name by day-light 2 
Dake. I am moſt miſerable, N | | 
Marg, You are indeed, | 
And like a fooliſh thing you have made yourſelf ſo, 
Could not your own diſcretion tell ye Sir, 
When I was married I was none of yours? 
Your eyes were then commanded to look off me, 
And I now ſtand in a circle and ſecure, 
Your ſpells nor power can never reach my body, 
Mark me but this, and then Sir be moſt miſerable, 
Tis ſacrilege to violate a wedlock, | 
You rob two temples, make your ſelf twice guilty, 
You ruine hers, and ſpot her noble Husband's. 
Duke, Let me be gone, I'll never more attempt ye. 
Mar, You cannot go, 'tis not in me to fave ye, 
Dare you do ill, and poorly then ſhrink under it? 
Were I the Duke Medina, I would fight now, 
For you muſt fight and bravely, it concerns you, 
You do me double wrong if you ſneak off Sir, 
And all the world would ſay I lov'd a coward, 
And you muſt die too, for you will be kill'd, 
And leave your youth, your honour and your ſlate, 
And all thoſe dear delights you-worſhipt here. | 
| | [ Noiſe below. 
Duke, The noiſe again! | 
Cacaf. below. Some ſmall beer if you love me. 
Mar, The devil haunts you ſure, your ſins are mighty, 
A drunken Devil too to plague your villany. 


, Dake. 
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Duke. Preſerve me but this once. 
Marg. There's a deep well | 

In the next yard, if you dare venture drowning, 

It is but death, | | 
Dake. 1 would not die ſo wretchedly. | | 
Marg. Out of a garret window I'll let you down then, 


But ſay the rope be rotten, tis huge high too. 


Duke, Have, you no mercy ? 

Marg. Now you are frighted throughly, 
And find what *tis to play the fool in folly. 
And ſee with clear eyes your deteſted folly, 
III be your guard. 

Duke. And I'll be your true ſervant, 
Ever trom this hour vertuouſly to love ye, 
Chaſtly and modeſtly to look upon ye, 
And here I feal it, | : 

Marg. I may kiſs a ſtranger, for you muſt now be ſo. 


Enter Leon, Juan, Alonzo, Sanchio. 


Leon, How do you my Lord, 
Methinks you look but poorly on this matter. 
Has my wife wounded ye, you were well before, 
Pray Sir be comforted, I have forgot all,” 
Truly forgiven too, wife you are a right one, 
And now with unknown nations I dare truit ye. 
Juan, No more feign'd fights my Lord, they never proſper. 
Leon. Who's this? the Devil in the vault? (ſtudied it. 
Alt. Tis he Sir, and as lovingly drunk as though he had 
Caca. Give me a cup of Sack, and kiſs me Lady, 
Kiſs my ſweet face, and make thy Husband cuckold, 
An ocean of ſweet Sack, ſhall we ſpeak treaſon ? 
Leon. He is deviliſh drunk. 
Duke. I had thought he had been a Devil. 
He made as many noiſes and as horrible. 
Teon. Oh a true Lover Sir will lament loudly, 
Which of the butts is yours Miſtreſs ? 


Caca, Butt ini thy belly. (monſtrous, | 


Leon. There's two in thine I am ſure, 'tis grown 10 
Caca, Butt in thy face. | | 


Leon, 
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Leon. Go carry him to ſleep, 0 

A fool's love ſhould be drunk, he has aa well for't too. 
When he is ſober let him out to rail, e 
Or hang himſelf, there will be no loſs ef him. 


Exit Caca. and Servant, 


Enter Perez, and Eſtifania. 


Leon. Who's this? my Mauhound Couſin ? 
Per, Good Sir, 'tis very good, would I hada houſe too, 
For there is no talking in the open air, | 
My Tarmogant Couz, I would be bold to tell ye, 
I durſt be merry too, I tell you plainly, 
You have a pretty ſeat, you have the luck on't, 
A pretty Lady too, I have miſt both, 
My Carpenter built in a miſt I thank him, 
5 Do me the courteſie to let me ſee i 
See it but once more. But I ſhall cry for anger. 
Ill hire a Chandlers ſhop cloſe under ye, 
And for my foolerie, ſell ſope and whip-cord, 
Nay it you do not laugh now, and laugh heartily, 
lou are a fool couz. Leon. I muſt laugh a little, 

And now I have done, couz thou ſhalt Five with me, 
My merry couz, the world ſhall not divorce us, 
Thou art a valiant man, and thou ſhalt neyer want, 
—: , ¾˙•˙ . or ron 

Perez, I'll cry, and then I'll be thankful, 

Indeed I will, and I'll be honeſt to ye. 
| would live a ſwallow here I muſt confeſs. 
Wife I forgive thee all, if thou be honeſt, 
At thy peri}, I believe thee excellent. 
Eſtif. If I prove otherwiſe, let me beg firſt, = 
| Hold, this is yours, ſome recompence for ſervice, 
Uſe it to nobler ends than he thar gave it. . 
Du. And this is yours, your true Commiſhon, Sir, 
Now you are a Captain, 
| Leon. You are a noble Prince Sir, 
trous. And now a ſoldier. Gentlemen, we all rejoyce in't. 
wn ſo Juan. Sir, I ſhall wait upon you through all fortunes, 
Alon, And I. ns 
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Altea. And I muſt needs attend my Miſtreſs, 
Leon. Will you go Siſter? —— 
Altea. Les indeed good Brother, 

J have two ties, mine own blood, 


And my Miſtreſs, | | 4 


Marg. Is ſhe your Siſter? 
Leon. Yes indeed good wife, 


And my beſt Siſter, 
For ſhe prov'd ſo, Wench, 


When ſhe deceiv'd you with a loving husband. 
Alt. 1 would not deal ſo truly for a ſtranger. 
Marg. Well I could chide ye, | 
But it muſt be lovingly and like a Siſter, 
I'll bring you on your way, and feaſt ye nobly, 
For now I have an honeſt heart to love ye, 
And then deliver you to the blue Neptune. th, 
Juan, Your colours you muſt we ar, and wear em proud. 
Wear em before the bullet, and in blood too, 
And all the world ſhall know | 


We are Vertue's ſervants. | 


Duke. And all the world ſhall know, a noble mind 
Makes «women beautiful, and envy blind, [Exeunt, 
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; G night our worthy friends, and may you pars 


Each with as merry and as free a heart | 
As you came hither ; to thoſe noble eyes Y 


| That deign to ſmile on our poor faculties, 


And give a bl-ſſing to our labouring ends, 
As We hope many, to ſuch fortune ſends | 
Their own deſires, wives fair as light as chaſt; 

To thoſe that live by ſpight Wives made in haſte. 


